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RUDIMENTS  OF  MUSIC 

By  J.  W.  YODER,  A,  M. 


Lesson  I. 


Scale,  Staff,  Letters. 

The  first  thing  to  learn  in  music  is  the  Scale.  It  consists  of  eight  tones  differing  in 
pitch.  The  names  of  the  syllables  or  notes  of  the  scale  are  Do,  Re,  Mi,  Fa,  Sol,  La,  Ti, 
Do. 

These  notes  are  placed  on  a  staff  to  represent  different  pitches.     The  Staff  is  a  character 


consistingof  five  lines  and  four  spaces. 


These  Hnes  and  spaces  have  definite 


names,  thus 


-,')th  line  - 
-4tli  line.- 


1st  added  line  belo 


"4th  space 

";-id  space. 

Jid  space 

Ist  space  

~l3t  added  space  below. 


I 


The  Scale  is  represented  on  the  staff : 


Sing  scale  Ascending  (upwards)  and  Descending  (downwards)  many  times.  A  perfect 
scale  can  be  had  by  playing  the  white  keys  of  organ  or  piano  beginning  at  middle  C  and 
playing  upward  to  C  one  octave  above. 


Easy  Practice  Exercises. 


i 


1 .     Do  on  first  line. 
9 


i 


t=\^ 


t=t=^ 


1—1-^ 


q=f 


^—^ — ^r-J—^       ^    ^—^ 


jtZI^ 


Do  Do  Ke   Do  Do  Re   Re  Re  Do  Do  Re  Re  Do   Re  Do  Re  Re  Do. 


r^ 


t=^-\—t 


qz=q. 


3C=^ 


I^ZT^ 


-^ ^ 


Do  Do  Re  Re  Mi  Mi  Re,  etc. 
3.     Do  on  second  line. 


i 


i 


^=ML 


!     I     I 


9 


trt 


-•-*-^ 


Do  Ee  Mi  Fa,  etc. 


4. 


t«:q: 


I 


t=x 


■X=^=jfL. 


t=m: 


MZML 


^=^ 


x=x 


^^^ 


-yy 


-t— t 


±=t 


Do  Mi  Sol  Sol  La  La  Sol,  etc. 


5 .     Do  on  first  added  line  below. 

9 


^ U-^ 


t=T=t 


t=q=l: 


1=; 


^ 


3t^ 


:e=it 


MES 


t=t 


^ 


^-^- 


♦-*^ 


Do  Re  Mi  Fa,  etc. 
In  order  to  sing  with  Do  on  different  lines  and  spaces,  we  must  now  learn  the  letter  on 


the  staff.      — B ^ — I     These  letters  never  change  places,  hence  they  must  be  thoroughly 

learned. 

Lesson  IL 

Signatures  and  Keys. 

The  Signature  of  a  piece  of  music  is  the  sharps  (Jf)  or  flats  (!?)  that  are  placed  at  the 
beginning.  By  the  signature  we  determine  the  Key  in  which  the  piece  is  written.  By 
key  we  mean  the  arrangement  of  the  scale  in  such  a  way  that  Do  comes  on  a  certain  letter. 
This  letter  is  then  called  the  key  letter. 

4- 


When  one  sharp  is  used  Do  is  on  G,  thus 


I  then  Do  is  on  D,  thus  : 


pi. 


J  ^^  -^-M— j — -- .     When  two  sharps  are 


S: 


1 1 (^-P"- 


■jtrw 


Briefly  then  we  may  say,  G\  D", 


i. ,  E^  B^  F^      Here  we  let  the  small  figure  to  the  right  of  the  letter  indicate  how  many 
sharps  are  used  when  Do  is  on  that  letter. 

In  the  same  way  we  find  that  when  one  flat  is  used  as  the  signature  Do  is  on  F,  thus  : 
^^J     Arranging  them  in  order  we  may  say  then  that  one  flat  indicates 


jtIK 


I^H 


ZIWZ^K 


Do  on  F,  or  F\  B',  E^  A\  D",  G°.      The  small  figure  at  the  right  of  the  letter  showing  how 
many  flats  (l7)  are  used  when  Do  is  on  that  letter. 

It  is  worth  while  noticing  that  there  is  always  one  signature  in  sharps  and  one  in  flats 
that  brings  Do  on  the  same  letter,  thus  : 


z=re?:^3pi=:r=^^  4.  pgggg .-4— j=g 

1 : 1 1  I Do--^ 


hizz^^ 


-I)o-#i 


2.  m 


Fo-^ 


^^: 


^-^—t 


Tm- ^ 


1^1 


rtzz:: 


A. 


55-'fiS 


^.mm^ 


I5i3t 


These  corresponding  Keys  are  sung  the  same  way,  except  that  the  pitch  of  the  Keys  in 
sharps  is  one  half-step  higher  the  pitch  of  the  corresponding  Key  in  flats.  There  are  really 
only  seven  positions  for  Do  then,  instead  of  thirteen  as  may  first  appear. 


Easy  Practice  Exercises. 


1.     Key  of  G. 


IN  ALL  KEYS. 


4— -in~rT 
rt I I I — 1_ 


tt: 


-\ — I— — h 


S^E^: 


at^:^ 


iL-wi^-j^-f: 


t=± 


±=t: 


IB^ 


jMIML 


2.     Key  of  Gl?. 


^.15333^ 


JL^^JL. 


»<^-^t^»^-»- 


m 


fJl. 


FS 


-^-<»^ 


t=±l 


*=« 


e^ 


^i-f 


;^:*: 


i-^ — W 


3.     Key  of  D. 


» » ^ — I 


4=f 


t=t 


-($, L^. 


4.     KeyofDi?. 


^£S 


i^ 


^^=*-^'-s^-^*^ 


H k 


^^^ 


t:^ 


5.     Key  of  A. 


44 


■J — ^ 


%- 


M     ^ 


■^ 


f—gr-\^ 


-^ 


-A: 


JgHMl 


t=t=±t 


6.     Key  of  At?. 


fe^S3 


^^^r^ 


:^i:::?OE:3crf: 


I^Xgr 


I 


:t:Xut:st 


^_ 


•W  '^l^'i'     I 


^^^ 


:g^ 


^-^-^ 


7.     Key  of  E. 


M 


UM^'^E^^:^ 


^»M^fep»- 


8.     Key  of  E  I?. 


K  S  K 


t=^ 


^ 


^^r^ 


^?Ei^ 


^t:^ 


[y  ^  ^  'X 


-^ — -v-~m — ^ 


9.     Key  of  B. 


^^-^r-A 


I  I      I     I     I  I     '     I  ^       I  i»-^-(^-hg       y  ^"T~J — ^ — ^ 


t± 


10.     KeyofBb. 


r?-^^ 


acac 


^^^1 


r.^^ 


J^.T' 


I  '  '  I 


t-+ 


11.     KeyofFJf. 


i 


fcs 


J-  -H— f  — I— f 


5 


^ 


gi^ta^ 


:^ 


g 


^5 


^nt-ji^^ 


y  ^  'ff~4  s^^T^T^-^-FS^  '  "^  I  ^'-^^ 


t-±zi=i 


12.    Key  of  F. 


i 


5 


T^ 


5^ 


53g 


I 


a 


3t^ 


-^— 4- 


-4-yy 


t=^^tt^ 


13.     Key  of  C. 


m3^ 


sg 


:l?£:s: 


:^ 


^. 


3C^ 


1=^ 


JCit 


^ 


The  position   of  the   syllables   Do,  Mi,   Sol   and  upper  Do  of  each  Key  should  be 
thoroughly  fixed  in  mind  in  order  to  accomplish  rapid  reading.     The  position  of  these  notes 


or  syllables  constitutes  the  Key  Picture.     Ex. 


gj 


When  upper  Do  comes 


above  the  staff,  lower  Sol  should  be  used  instead  to  complete  the  Key  Picture. 

Lesson  III. 

Time,  Notes  and  Rests. 

Music  like  poetry  is  composed  of  accented  and  unaccented  syllables.  These  accented 
and  unaccented  syllables  group  themselves  in  various  ways  and  give  us  what  we  may  call 
different  kinds  of  Time  or  rhythm  in  music. 

Thus,  one  accented  syllable  and   one  unaccented  coming   together  is  called   Double 


and  is  indicated  thus 


One  accented  and   two  unac- 


cented syllables  coming  together  is  called  Triple  Time  : 

One  strong  accented  syllable,   one  unaccented,  one  weak  accent  and   one  unaccented  is 


i-p,  ^ — ■ — ^ — n 

[—tr— ! f-i 

t^i  j^j  J 

|V-*^*-| 

fj 

call  Quadruple  Time :      ^-^'#=^    '       1-=^ 


-1^-    I       1^     I 


^     i^     It 


d     d     ti     d   \ 


It  is  well,  in  order  to  keep  this  time  regular,  to  beat  the  time  with  the  hand.  For 
Double  Time  beat  down,  up  ;  Triple  Time,  down,  left,  up  ;  and  for  Quadruple  Time,  down, 
left,  right,  up. 

By  the  form  of  note  we  can  tell  how  long  it  shall  be  sung,  thus  : 
Quarter  Note  J  or  rest     ^     one  beat. 

Half  "        I    "     ' 


two  beats. 


Whole 


<  (     <  < 


~\  four  beats, 
one-half  beat. 


Eighth       "        h"     " 

Sixteenth  "        R "     "     I]      one-quarter  beat. 
A  dot  (.)  placed  after  a  note  or  rest  adds  one-half  of  the  length  of  the  note  or  rest  to 
the  regular  length.     Thus,  a  dotted  half  note  (  J.  )  gets  three  beats  instead  of  two. 

A  Tie  connects  two  notes  on  same  degree  ;    a   Slur  connects  two  notes  on  different 
degrees.     All  notes  connected  by  a  tie  or  slur  are  sung  to  one  word  or  syllable. 

Sing  the  last  thirteen  exercises  in  Lesson  II  for  easy  practice  in  beating  time. 


Lesson  IV. 

Chromatic  Scale. 

The  scale  we  learned  in  Lesson  I  is  called  the  Diatonic  Scale  and  consists  of  musical 
steps  and  half-steps.      The  Chromatic  Scale  consists  of  all  half-steps,  thus  : 


fesi^^S 


"^^^ 


^=f 


i=r=\- 


M^ 


?^^^ 


1. 


Do,  Di,  Re,  Ri,  Mi,Fa,  Fi,  Sol,  Si,  La,  Li,  Ti,  Do,Ti,Tay,La,Lay,Sol,Say,Fa,Mi,May,Re,Rd],Do. 

Practice  Exercises. 

: M- 


^ 


^^^ 


fii^ 


^IS, 


I 


iM  5:^at^  ^3  3^^S3:  ^3 


m 


% 


A  Natural  (Cf)  cancels  the  effect  of  a  sharp  (jj!)  or  flat  (!?)  that  occurs  as  an  accidental, 
or  it  may  effect  a  sharp  (§)  or  flat  (!7)  in  the  signature. 


is 


^:hdHd 


f^ 


^^igp 


is 


«: 


-j-^^H-^ 


t=t[={=t 


t=tit=te 


3. 


M 


:3=te 


r4^ 


^gg^-^ 


-?*- 


^f 


H ^- 


3 


:&r 


:y: 


» 


M 


:fet 


S 


-^     .       _^ 


,.^_0^ 


1^=1: 


:^^-r^ 


Lesson  V. 

Minor  Scale. 

The  Minor  Scale  differs  from  the  Diatonic  in  that  it  begins  and  ends  on  La  and  has  an 
interval  of  a  step  and  a  half. 


i 


^^^^^^=i 


t=t=x 


E5 


Easy  Exercises. 


1=3=1=1: 


-j—tf- — — :J — ^■ 


A—\ — \ — I- 


^^ 


-A — I — ^ 


M 


^--^— 


^ 


^«^ 


4: 


^^te 


i— I- 


^ 


IK 


3. 


^ 


^t 


or  ^4^ 


fc^=j^ 


S35 


f^ns-K 


3E=^f^ 


3E^ 


1*5:^: 


4-1      I     h^rn^iJgJ^jr^ 

Lesson  VI. 

Compound  Time. 


^S 


ISL^  J   ^'  I  rM 


By  compound  time  we  mean  that  different  groups  of  notes  can  be  used  for  a  beat  in  the 
same  piece  of  music.      Compound  time  is  a  variation  of  the  simple  kinds  of  time,  thus  : 

Double  or  ^  in  Compound  is  § 
3  Q 


Triple     "    § 
Quadruple  "    ^ 


s 


Instead  of  the  quarter  note  (J)  representing  a  beat,  as  in  simple  time,  we  have  either 
a  dotted  quarter,  (  I  ^  )  quarter  and  eighth,  (J  ^ )  or  three  eighth  notes  (  ^^^ )  used 
for  a  beat,  and  in  each  of  the  compound  times. 

Practice  Exercises. 


^I^P 


^^^ 


t=ts: 


I 


^z^Ljei^ 


^t^ 


±iMi 


2. 


"^ 


g   N  ^.^u^|^-^J^ 


1=^ 


iVzt 


.JLj_ 


J^^-jr 


5=^E^£5 


:^^=1^ 


:g~ir 


F#^-^- 

1 — f~^  ^  1 

— ^~' 

^ 

^v— 1 — ^— 

-r-. ^ ^   >_?*_>- 

-H ^-H 

W^^ 

^ir-r    ^^^     H-^ 

~r~" 

-^ — 

P— # — 1 — 

— ^ ^- 

i 

■    "       J'J-^lL^ 

=^==5^ 

^V     ' 

' 

2. 


1^=?!S=S 


^^ 


W 


HMUBL 


r^r-^ 


0^      •    0 


a=i=3a5=f 


I 


:s:=P=^ 


F=^rnin_^^j^3^g= 


:^ 


itzzatzzt 


S  •  '^  •'  9'  m^w 


Lesson  VII. 

Syncopation. 

Syncopation  is  carrying  the  accent  from  the  strong  into  the  weak  beat.      It  produces  a 
spirited  movement  that  is  very  pleasing. 


^^  k  h  ^ 


t 


I 


)  ^  ^_j,^s=^ 


d    • 


tsi^t 


■f_J     ^-^iSBt 


5*=*^ 


^w 


s 


TMZUL 


^: 


:p=p: 


W^^e: 


^^ 


=S 


i 


S:^=?= 


^ 


:p=^ 


I 


4^=^- 


Lesson  VIII. 

Modulation. 

Modulation  is  a  change  of  Key  in  a  piece  of  music. 

1. 

_J \ 


I 


A-wh 


2. 


^ 


^ 


P 


-^~- 


mi-^A: 


atzzar 


±=tt 


^— # 


1 


:^ 


^ 


15:3 


^      #~ 


—I 1 ' H- 

i?/^/<?  to  sing  a  Modulation  : — If  the  first  note  of  the  new  Key  is  on  the  same  degree  as 
the  last  note  in  the  old  Key,  as  in  Exs.  i  and  2,  then  simply  carry  the  pitch  of  the  last  note 
of  the  old  Key  to  the  first  note  of  the  new,  sing  that  pitch  for  first  of  new  Key  ;  but  if  these 
notes  are  on  different  degrees,  as  in  Ex.  3,  then  sing  first  note  of  new  Key  as  though  Key 
had  not  changed.  This  gives  proper  pitch  in  new  Key.  Then  when  you  have  correct  pitch 
in  new  Key,  sing  correct  note  names  and  proceed. 


Lesson  IX. 


Power  Terms. 

Pia7io,  p,  softly. 
Pianissimo ,  fdp,  very  softly. 
Forte,  f,  loudly. 
Fortissimo,  ff,  very  loudly. 
Moderato,  m,  medium  in  loudness. 
Crescendo,  cres.,  gradually  louder.  — 
Diminuando,  dim.,  gradually  softer. 
Swell,  <=>,  softly,  loudly,  softly. 


Adagio, 
Andante, 
Largo, 
Lento, 


Movement  Terms, 


slow  movement. 


Allegretto, 

Allegro,       \  fast  movement. 

Presto, 

Accellera7ido,  gradually  faster. 

Ritard,  rit.,  gradually  slower. 

Rallentando,  rail. ,  slower  by  degrees. 

A  tempo,  in  regular  time. 

Marcato,  (  •  ),  short. 

Staccato,  (  ?  ),  very  short. 

Sforzando,  (  >  ),  explosive  attack. 

Miscellaneous  Terms, 

De  Capo,  D.  C. ,  return  to  beginning. 
Del  Signo,  D.  S. ,  return  to  sign  (r^;). 
Tutti,  full  chorus,  or  all. 
Coda,  an  extra  ending. 
Fitte,  the  end. 


No.l. 


Larboard  Watch. 


Arr.  by  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


S? 


SE^ 


f5=-^ 


. I- 


qH=1: 


i 


1.  At  drear- y    midnight's  cheerless  hour,    De-sert-ed    e'en    by  Cinthia's  beams, "When 

2.  With  anxious  care    he     eyes  each  wave,  That  swelling  threat-ens    too'erwhelm,  And 


it 


r5- 


:t==t=t: 


H-4-t- 


:4i^= 


:tz=t 


:^=te: 


>~r 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


F 


tempests  beat    and    tor-rents  pour.  And  twinkling  stars  no  lon-ger  gleam;  The  wea-ried 
his  storm-beat  -  en    bark    to  save,  Di  -  rects  with  skill  the  faithful  helm,  With  joy  he 


rr.    ^  r  r 

?■ 

-*-• 

T 

:r- 

-r:_-J-_4g- 

f     • 

r.      J- 

_ 

fl^ » 19 » » 

-( — 

— 1 — 

-•»- 

-^r-pr^r-^t^r^^ 

-f—r--^-^— 

p 

^^'r?     11        1          i 

1*  • 

i# 

; 

~  )  .    !  i^  ~  1^    '  b    '  !•  " 

1      1      ^   •^ 

P 

i^     1        1        1          1 

1 

r\      lita,  n^i 

^ 

^      ^                       i                 1 
Sop.  and  Alto. 

v  1       1^  hJ J 

IN 

1       1  -    1  -1  1  __  1 

t^  --^3- 

-=s^ — 

- 

^-      *-fc 

r'-^-'-'^^l*: 

sail  -    or  spent  with  toil,  Cliugs  firm- ly    in  the  weather  shrouds,  And  still  the  lengthen 'd 
drinks  the  cheering  grog, 'Mid  storms  that  bellow  loud  and  hoarse.  With  joy  he  heaves  the 
>•     Tenor  and  Bass. 


?=p: 


:t= 


i 


:f± 


Soprano. 


t- 


'^. 


^1 


■=X- 


•s^~- 


\^~ 


-^-x-^- 


hour  to  guile,And  still  the  lengthen'd  hour  to  guile,Sing3  as  he  views  the  gath-  'ring  clouds, 
reel-  ing  log,  With  joy  he  heaves  the  reeling  log,  And  marks  the  lee  -  way  and     the  course, 
>•  Tenor  and  Bass. 


^:rf: 


:t: 


Sop.  and  Alto, 


■--•—I h^-rh — I — ^ 


r^ 

Four  Parts. 

f  ad  lib.       1 


■^- 


S5 


3^^=3=Eaa= 


^.i-^- 


<Sf~-i 


■25<T-ri- 


£z:iEfciEEf_±gle 

^:z_-^iEt?:z.-JzE{fj±=M 


r 


I  I 

Sings  as  he  views  the  gath-' ring  clouds, Larboard  Watch,  Ahoy !  Larboard  Watch,  Anoy! 
And  marks  the  lee-way  and  the  course.  Larboard  Watch,  Ahoy !  Larboard  Watch,  Ahoy ! 


^- 


.^g-h«-v 


r=^ 


f^^ 


_(2.i 


:^:z:fc 


t— r 


t- 


.(2-. 


r— r 


■p^ 


-^' 


■|22-i-te_  ItCi-te 


r— r 


m 


4 
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Larboard  Watch— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


-0— o— <— -— -^-r-^- 


-l>s-Js-4s 


^ 


as^J: 


-^ L^     '  I ^ k^ 1^- 


i^—^—\^ 


But  who  can  speak     the  joy  he  feels,  While  o'er  the  foam  his  ves-  sel  reels,  And  his  tired 

Who  can  speak  _^  _^  .    _^_  ^    ^  .^  .    ^.  .^  ^. 


t— t 


:N-^ 


i 


-t-t- 


s: 


^-^~ 


•fe^-b>^-b^ 


:^=te=pE: 


-»z=^zrJ^i 


:^=t;z=t2= 


:r=!!^=:f: 


1/    6*'    *? 


-^                   -K— J^->r-J        -1^— is    -N-r-f^— ^**i        -»-r^^ 

r  ' — ^  1 1— t 

|^^^?=?-S^Jtr:lzi-3f?-^iE^EiES-^S: 

=r= 

'^b4=i^ 

eye-lids  slumb' ring  fall,    He  rous-es     at       the     welcome  call 

II— I         .^.  .<^   -<».     .^-  .     -^-   -^-   .^-     -^-          .^-           m       m        ^ 

^      ^        ,*    g    f    -P        f    f    f    -f         *        t 1 r- 

-1 — 

Of 

L__^ *_J 

Lar   -   board 

J.      ^ 

•^z » — »— 

t^    1/    1 

— »— 

t t h— 

s 


:1i*. 


t^ 


rii. 


^1 


:^=5=l 


^iE|: 


d— ^ 


^■ 


^=^ 


•25^—^- 


I         '  I 

Watch,      A  -  hoy!     Larboard  Watch,  Lar  -  board  Watch,  Larboard  Watch,  A  -  hoy  1 


l=iES^ 


?=W 


rl=- 


-«- 


T 


P-* 


■pz: 


*»- 


i 


^ 


^H 


No.  2. 


Stars  of  the  Summer  Night. 


I 


H.  W.  Longfellow. 
^  Andante. 

1 ^- 


J.  B.  WOODBUBY. 
poco  cres.  , 


»*4 


m 


^-±^=3=^^=9-- 


-<&- 


-7^- 


1.  Stars      of    the 

2.  Moon    of    the 

3.  Dreams  of    the 


sum-  mer  night.    Far       in    yon    az  -  ure  deeps,  Hide,  hide  your 
sum-  mer  night.    Far    down  yon  west  -  ern  steeps,  Sink,   sink    in 
sum-  mer  night,    Tell    her,  her  lov  -  er    keeps  Watch  while,  in 


:NE=|e: 


:^=^: 


t==t:=t 


:t==t 


-^=t 


-^- 


f 


42- 


dim. 


m 


S^ 


EjEj^sESE^lEfiEl 


HEi 


-«-s- 


1^£ 


I 


gold  -  en  light,  She  sleeps,  my  la  -  dy  sleeps.  She  sleeps,  she  sleeps,  my 

sil  -  ver  light,  She  sleeps,  my  la  -  dy  sleeps,  She  sleeps,  she  sleeps,  my 

slumbers  light, She  sleeps,  my  la  -  dy  sleeps,  She  sleeps,  she  sleeps,  my 

Iff:-  I     ^  !     h 


:^=Ne: 


-i;2=t=t: 


f 


la  -  dy 
la  -  dy 
la  -  dy 


sleeps. 


sleeps. 

a 


^ 


jO.- 


g 


No.  3. 


Baseball  Song. 


J.  W.  Y. 


j.  W.  YODER. 


b=-S=Sz|zE:S=s=S=^-|_rr^JrrS=S=d 


1.  Let's  off   for     a     jol  -  ly  good  game  of  ball,   That's  the  game  that  is  loved  by    all; 

2.  We'll  curve    the  ball  with  a   wondrous  skill,  Catch  high  flies  with  a  right  good  will; 
-3.  The     um  -  pire' sword  shall  be  law     to     all,    Play  shall  tal  -  ly  that  plays  the  ball: 

-m--   -m^-m^-    -9-   -P--   -m--    -     -»-    -^     -^-  .      -       .         ^      ^      ^  -•-   -•- 

::=^-t=Ft=t:=t:=fe=N^=f=Pt:=t=t=::  "       ' 


mz& 


:S: 


:fe=h^zi^: 


-.^—^i 


:t2=^=t2=k: 


:t:=t 


r- 


^  ^ 


F=1: 


-J^ I &L.3^_-JV_-JH. 


It  trains  the  eye,  the  hand  and  brain,  And  brings  new  life  to  us  all  a  -  gain. 
And  swing  the  bat  with  might  and  main.  And  bas  -  es  run  with  the  speed  of  train. 
For    hon  -  or,  skill   and  sport's  our   aim,  And  noth- ing  goes  that  will  bring  us  shame. 


-¥=t 


igt-^. 


i 


Chorus. 

A  , 


^        ^        1/        ^ 


W  I  1 

Base  -  ball,   base  -  ball.  The  great  A  -  mer  -  i  -  can    game.       Base  -  ball,  base  -  ball,  The 


f^  ■£" — S  — £ — S  — 2- 
I — ppt — p- — » — P- — W-- 


r — r— ti^*= 


:N^=x=^: 


r^r 


e=z:»=±:ri!L±=r=f=q 


H^ilfc:]^ 


-^— IH-A— is- 


;=tt^ 


:^: 


iv:d:^ 


:i^=i^=i^=a^: 


:i^=«: 


1^ 


path  that  leads   to      fame;     Throw  the  ball  with  a  light' ning  speed,  Biff  ithard  and  then 

-      F    (*    (»     * 


1^^ 


:t=t 


I   ^1 


-! \- 


:fe=^=^: 


^    ;/    '*^    1/ 


1^ 


:^=te-NE=ie: 


:t2=l^=t2=t^ 


1^ 


_L^ « ^ «— L^ * 


HtziZTjf* 


take    a    lead;  If  health  and  strength  we  all  have  need,  Come  boys  and  play  the  game. 


g; 


i 


lieiiita: 


:N^=tz: 


f=P; 


^1       ;*^    I 
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A  Forest  Ramble. 


Franz  Abt, 


i 


1.  The   day  -  star     is    shin  -  ing   o'er  mountain  and  lake,     The     birds      of     the 

2.  As    thus    thro'  the  green- wood  we  wan  -  der     a  -  long,    And     hear  the   wild 

3.  The  world's  brightest  treas-ures  soon  van__-   ish  and  cloy,     Com- pared  with   the 

-^-    -^-      -m-    -m-    ^-      -m-    -m-  -w-.  ^    ^     ^       -m^^ j^       -m--      -0-     • 


:4: 


:t2=t2: 


I. 


:tz=t2: 


T 


i 


__*ig_qHr^=cq==::]i 


1 


-=IS— =lv 


^v=:qv 


1^     k 


for  -  est  from    slum-ber    a  -  wake;  The   dew   hangs  like  pearl-drops  on  wild-rose  and 

Lin  -  net  mel  -  0  -  dious  with  song;  We     seem    in     its     free-domand  gladness     to 

pleasures  like     these  we    en  -  joy;    They  soothe  and  they  cheer  us,  and  light:  en  Hfe's 
-      ^     ^      J       ^    _-.                1^      I                      !             >      I-*? 


I 


Fa^=1^ 


^^=;! 


thorn,  All  na  -  ture  re  -  joic  -  es  to  wel-come  the  morn;  All  na  -  ture  re  - 
share.  Our  hearts  are  un  -  burdened  of  sor  -  row  and  care;  Our  hearts  are  un - 
hours.  Then  wel-come  the  song-birds,  the  green -wood  and  bow' rs;  Then   wel-come   the 


w 


^ 


1-^- 


-^=ttK: 


-^—^-- 


=^«^i 


:=l^ 


/ 


/      Tit.      ^       ^      PP 


?        ^ 


joic  -  es  to  wel-come  the  morn;  Tra  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  Tra  la, 
bur-deped  of  sor  -  row  and  care;  Tra  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  Tra  la, 
song-birds,  the  green-wood  and  bow' rs;   Tra    la,    la,    la,    la,   la,    la,      la,      Tra    la, 


^^^ 


it: 


:ir#E^=ii^-?-^=*=E^=F==^5"J3 
i-^4t^-^=^t^=t^=Et=^f-^3 


PP  rit.    f  a  tempo. 


ic     ^     "^ 


1 


la,  la,   la,   la,    la,  la.       All     na  -  ture    re  -  joic  -  es      to    wel  -  come  the  morn, 

la,  la,   la,    la,    la,  la,       Our  hearts  are    un  -  burdened     of     sor  -  row  and  care, 

la,  la,    la,    la,    la,  la.  Then  wel  -  come  the  song-birds,  the  green- wood  and  bow' rs. 

'^  _.fe  -^  ^  -*-  -^      1^  -*-  -^-  -*-  -^-  -^  -^-  -^-     ^    ^     ^ 


:t2=t^: 


:t: 


:=1: 


igJ 


No.  5. 


Morning  Bells. 


Grace  Gordon. 


Arthur  Adams. 


'^^. 


— ^_  _. A — n-r 1 ^-n-^ ^- 


6^.SE3: 


1.  0  morning  bells,your  song  dis-pels  The  shadows  that  surround    us;  With  loy  -  al 

2.  0  morning  bells, your  cadence  tells  Of    work  for  us      a-  wait-  ing;  Then  forth  with 

3.  0  morning  bells, your  ech  -  o  swells, The  dawn  with  gladness  greeting;  Each  day    a- 

— ^ — X 


grfc^:4=^=EB:z=a=|=pf=t=i:=tzi=[:=3itz=:t=»: 

I        >    I        I        I        ^ 


:q^=^: 


H==i: 


'^^. 


-I^ 


& 


^ 


will  each  task    ful  -  fii,    For   joy  -  ous  hope  has  crown' d  us. 
joy,  each  hour  em-ploy,  With  hope  each  heart  e-  lat  -  ing. 
new  will  strength  renew,  While  moments  all  are  fleet  -  ing. 


2±^^: 


|:=t^-- 


-9 — A 


X- 


I     1 


i 


-?-      /^ 


te3 


Female  Voices. 
Ev  -  er  ring,   morn-ing   bells, 
Two-Part  Chorus.*  |s^      |  ^      ^      i 


m 


Ev  -  er   ring,   morn-ing 


-^ — — - 


-A — I- 


^m 


Male  Voices.   Melody. 
Ring      on, 


W^^ 


-irrs 


0      bells    of      morn! 

.0.      -^.      .0-. 
-0 -» m 


-x=.=t-- 


-^=! 


bells, 


iMzziii^ 


-^ ft 

-h V- 


Ev  -  er  ring,  bells  of 


iz:!2zzz5_: 


Ring   on     and     call     us 
-«..     .®.     .m.  .fff-  -ff^-  -ff 


to     faith- ful    toil    and    true: 


:?~t: 


iqizzteiizteiziiE: 

^  ^  MB  riB 


t: 


m\ 


morn,  ring    on  ; 

w      I    J 


Ev  -  er  ring,  bells  of  morn, 


s    !N 


— . — ^ — I 


-f=f=--. 


Ev  -  er  ring,    sweetly 

^  ^  I     ^  ^ 


0  bells  of     morn, 


n-    -iP-    -C-- 
■  & — tt» — »' 


:t: 


*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
a  few  selected  voices,  or  by  the  girls.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  boys. 

**£ 
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Morning  Bells— Concluded. 


Ev  -  er  Ting,    sweetly  ring, 


And  greet  the  dawn, 0  bells  of    morn 

-^-   -^-   -^-  -m--       -m-    -m_-  -*-   -*-   -^- 


:t==t: 


:Ne=^: 


■w-^-- 


t=\=X 


mg! 

■m-    -0-   -«U     -($>-• 


;eB 


Last  Night. 


Halfdan  Kjerulf. 


L^SliL^ir^ 


:f=-^Sz.t_*-^3=:^:=-=tS 


^      \       >    .      .  .'  -  -  I— I  - 

1.  Last  night  the  Night-in- gale  woke     me,   Last  night,  when  all  was      still,  It 

2.  I       think  of   you    in    the   day  -  time,  I      dream  of  you  at  night,  I 

3.  O      think  not    I      can   for  -  get      you;   I      could    not    if  I  would,  I 


— I-   — I-   — [-     w         ^     ~ 
-w-    -m-    --•-     I     .  I 


t^- 


sang  in  the  gold  -  en  moon  -  light,  From  out  .  . 
wake  and  would  you  were  here,  love,  And  tears .  . 
see    you    in     all       a -round    me,    The  stream, . 


a  tempo. 


the  wood  -  land  hill.  I 
are  blind-ing  my  sight.  I 
the    night,      the  wood,  The 


^—^—^\ — i^V — ^-r — Lr-T-Ti/^-| — i^-v-t^-bP^ 


1.  From  out 


1 ---[^i-r— ^ — 


wio/to. 


/  ^ 


0  -  pened  the  win-  dow  so  gen  -  tly,  I  looked  on  the  dream-ing  dew —  And 
hear  a  low  breath  in  the  lime  -  tree,  The  wind  is  float  -  ing  through —  And 
flow  -  ers  that  slum- ber  so     gen  -    tlv»     The    stars       a  -  bove    the    blue,         0 


E::iEs:" 


is^l 


sis^^g 


-4%=. 


^      I^     K 


M <■- 


the  bird,  my    darling,  Was  sing  -  ing,  sing-  ing    of     you,   of 

'         "         " rh-' 


O 

O         the  night,  my    darling.  Is      sigh  -  ing,  sigh- ing    of     you,    of 
heaven  it  -  self,   my    darling.  Is     pray  -  ing,  pray-ing    for     you,  for 

itzzztzzitz: 


you. 
you. 
you. 


i^=DE=z«: 


:t2=i^-=t2: 


:^zztfK 


:^c=:t:: 


ii^iyia 


No.  7. 


What  Would  a  Good  Scout  Do? 


Edward  Y.  Mason. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall,. 


;g-T3::P3 


i 


:j*^:z1=::1: 


q=:qsqv 


=]- 


1 .  If     a  man  was  hurt  and   he  needed  help,  A     stranger  or  one  you  knew, 

2.  If     a  man  dropped  down  in  the  drifted  snow,  All  chilled  and  froz-en  through, 

3.  Or    if  some  one    fell     in  the  wa -ter  deep,  Swept  down  by  the  current,  too, 


:=1=:J: 


::^=:]: 


:3-H 


:q: 


^^W 


r-\- 


53E 


:=1: 


U 


-~S- 


-^-- 


-^^-± 


:iv=qv 


And  if  you  were  near  and  his  call  should  hear,Say,what  would  a  good  scout  do? 
And  if  you  passed  by  and  you  saw  him  lie,  Say,what  would  a  good  scout  do? 
And   if  when   he   sank,  you  were  on    the   bank,Say,what  would  a  good  scout  do? 

-J \ 


-« -« -^ -^ 1 \—-^ 1 ^— I ' 1 -^ 1 -^ ! 1 ^-^--1 


m 


=^^ 


■.:t 


i 


Chorus. 


-t- 


^—% 


'-'^- 


t2=^ 


^==]: 


•«— 1^- 


0     a  scout  will  work,  and    a  scout  won't  shirk, To     orders  he's  always    true, 


^^ 


S=i^i 


g 


:«-p] 


i*-£=r-r 


':^=^ 


s=s=s 


4:zzit 


■i!i-- 


IS 


.N-^- 


:t=: 


:^v=^v 


ji i ::^_ 


.s— K- 


ir^-^- 


In    dan-ger    steady,  to    help  he's  ready.  And  that's  what  a  scout  will  do. 


i 


:q: 


«l=l^ 


4 ^- 


:5=zi§: 


1=q=F- 


s^-S^S- 


:3=^ 


Eg 


n 


::j: 


I      I 
1=il=iFii=W: 


:]^-^: 


::1: 


7^— a 
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No.  8. 


0  Native  Land. 


Grace  Gordon. 

Unison. 

A 4 


Adam  Geibel. 


4- 


:*=--i: 


^= 


J     I     I     I     I         I     I     I     I     !  ^  ^11    III 

1.  Hail,  0  coua     -     try,  boundless  thy  prairies  shall    roll,  .  .  . 


1 


2.  Snow  -  crowned       mount 

3.  For     -      est  glo 

I      I      I      I      I  I 


ains 
ries 

I      I      I 


f6=4z:szzi=z====E^=T== 


-^-^- 


lift    to    the  heavens  their    crest,  .  . 
man-  tie   the  hill-sides  with   green, .  . 

I        I        I        I        I  II     I    II 

-       -       -       -       -  ^^.^_^.^-^ 

^—m-^-m-m-w-\ 

cziJT       ■      :j 


Broad 
Yer 

Gold 


thy 

dant 

of 


'  I  '        I        I        !        1        I         I 


riv 
val 
har 


ers,  glid-ing  to  ocean's  far  goal, 
leys  sheltered  in  shadows  shall  rest, 
vest       bright  o'er  the  meadows   is    seen. 


^  ^ 


11^ 


*=ff=^=fe=^ 


't=X 


■r=l\ZZL\L 


% 


:fej: 


Refrain.  (Adapted  from  Wagner.) 


e-&^ 


It: 


-:mr----m 


:ti=t=d 


-^-^- 


t 
thy      stand     -     ard       fair 


:=1: 


^ 


0 


na-  tive    land. 


fe?s=3 


IS^ 


Flings  to    the 


=t=^Ei]: 


breeze 


free 


dom's       air; 


^ 


H*=t=c:: 


Thee         we    de  -    fend 


with 


:fcfc 


2^31: 


^i^SfS^^i 


::1=-J: 


:£==p-*=t:«^3=?^ 


heart        and     hand 


This 


be  our    pray' r  "God   bless      our 


;^=1: 


i 


!     I     I 
land. 


^lf:fe==jiCt:=t==V^ttt==zEzl|?p=f=r^jziz:E^ 


-•.«.K2- 


^rS_^ 
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No.  9. 


0  Festal  Days. 


Grace  Gordon. 
Female  Voices,  Unison  or  Solo. 


:^ 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  O  the  blue-bird  car  -  ols  cheer-  i  -  ly,     And  his  notes  re-sound- ing  mer-  ri  -  ly; 

2.  0  the  winds  that  wandered  wea  -  ri  -  ly,     '  Neath  the  skies  that  bent  so  drear  -  i  -  ly ; 

3.  0  the  joy  each  day    is    bringing  us,     Songsof  hope  the  birds  are  sing- ing  us; 


m& 


■^~- 


:q: 


m 


i 


:=^: 


A 4- 


:^: 


•ai — jl- 


:m=m: 


Jctzi^: 


-%—\^\ 


;3=3=ii^|=t=j 


Wake  the  slumb'ring  flow'rs  to  joy  -  ous  hours,From  win  -  try  fet  -  ters  free. 
Now  arebhthe  and  gay,  they  whisp' ring  stray,  From  win-  try  fet-  ters  free. 
For        a      Fa  -  ther's  love   shall  guard     a  -  bove,And     safe    we     e'er   shall    be. 


^^=¥: 


wm 


Chorus. 


O     fes-  tal  days, 


:^=t^=±-^ 


d— * 


our  King  we  praise, 

I       1       I         I 


I        I 


■1^ 


m 


^— — - 


For  skies  so 


-h— r 


e^ 


0   fes  -  tal    days, our  King  we    praise,  ....    For  skies  so      bright. 


:=f- 


1 


I 


^-— - 


:r— t— ht 


:t=:t=li=bt 


:tz:t=t 


bright. 


for  summer's  light; 


O    golden  hours, 

III        \       ^       -^- 


:»^- 


m=^ 


i 


t—f- 


I  I 


-.•^-&,*- 


it: 


.    .    .      for    summer's    light; 0    gold  -  en      hours,  . 


0     joy  -  ous 


m 


:t=t=t=i:t 


ilzzitzit 


i 


0    joy- ous  flow'rs, 
!       I       I        I     Parts. 


m 


pji 


< — 1^: 


■T^—wzzMzu^ 


rrr 


flow'rs. 


Each  blessing  tells  the  love  Of  him  who  reigns  a  -  bove.    .    .    . 

who  reigns  above. 


g=E^I=:|=lEF|ziJz=J^z:E|=?i 

il=i3-^;=t:=:Ft:=:t:=zt=t=:tt=t:i 


-^-  -#- 


:t=t 


:fe=»: 


:-z=g=S.c^^Lj,^cJ^ 


itizit 


l^^pl 
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No.  10. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


P^^^^ 


Bells  of  Time. 


-rt-j- 


Arr.  from  F.  H.  Cowen. 


-2m -»■ 


S^: 


1: 


c^r 


m 


1.  Bells  of  time  are      ring  -    ing,  'Mid  the  morning  liours,  Call    to      du  -  ties 

2.  Bells  of  time  are      peal  -    ing,  'Neath  a    noontide      sky,  Tasks  and  toil    re  - 

3.  Bells  of  time  are      call    -    ing,  In      the  sun  -  set  light,  Shad-ows  dark  are 

-($'-         -0--    -m-- -^-    -»--  -^^ 


311* — ft — ^_«: 


ikzzb: 


^- 


:^=p« 


:t==:t 


.tZ- 


f-f 


.(2_ 


PpjS 


:ti=it: 


:-p 


r-r~~r- 


i— ^. 


^ 


bring  -  ing.    Work  with  all      our  powers,     Work  with  all  our  powers. 
veal   -    ing,    Swift    the    mo  -  ments  fly,  Swift  the  moments    fly. 

fall    -    ing.    Soon    will  come    our    night.       Soon  will  come  our  night. 


-,2 


_(22_ 


Chorus. 

—I 


-(2- 


■k 


1 — r 


:i£: 


-I Y 


m^ 


11 


-^- 


-19— i- 


-.^-^ 


Ring 


ye      in       ca  -    dence    sweet  your     joy  -  ous  cliime,  Ring 

Ring         ye       in  ca     -       -     dence     sweet 


ye 


m 

your 


■a- 


m-. 


J- 


i 


w 


^-^ 


m 


glad 


ness,     ring    ye    bells  of       time, 
joy  -    ous    chime, 


Call    to  loy  -  al, 


true  en 


Ef: 


_|2. 


i 


•-H-I — I — ' ^\-  r-:— — I-  I — 1 — ^&-~ '-' 


-25(- 


-^:<- 


deav 


or, 


P^g^^-: 


Ring,     0        ring 


ye 


bells 


of 


time! 


I 


42. 


.^. 


-ts*- 


-©>- 


-^- 


-(S>- 


I       I      I 
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Forest  Voices. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Giro  Pinsuti. 

(Arr.  by  J.  Lincoln  Hall.) 


D    h                              K        'k         1^        K 

I      , 

N       k       iw_               -k      Hk. 

1  y    t?  r>     ^                       '^   '      S      J           ^ 

!         p      'IS       1*^       "^       1^ 

1            , 

i(%^-4-f— ?—*—•— i— 5- 

Es^ 

-^ 

"!^        s» 

'*         '^         ^         m         '1m         ^ 

-2-J— : 

*       m       ^       ^       m 

1,  Hark  the    for  -  est   voic  -  es     call  -  ing, 

2.  Tran-  qui!   for  -  est   'mid  thy  shad-  ows, 

m        ^        M        ^        m        m       ^        -»" 

Joy  -  ous    ech  -  o      far    and 

Cares    of  earth  for -e'er  must 

-^      -m-     -^      -m-     -0-    -•- 

near, 
cease, 

1^              • 

{m\'  h.'7     ■           I           1           1           :           i 

-• m— 

!                     1 

pj'i  17  o  1     r    1     t     i     t 

'^        W        W        W        P        W 

^1 

i          i        •<  1 , .      1 .      ', .      : .      1  .      ! . 

•^          •^i 

1          1 

^ 

l^      k      1/      l^      L^       IX 

N      ! 


g^q^^V 


1^— ^.— g— g— ^— 1^- 


-m-^ 


1*=^ 


1/ 


-»— *- 


^fet 


IX        IX 

'  Mid  the  boughs  the  sunlight  falling,       fills  the  woodland  ways  with  cheer.  Syl  -  van 

Fair-er  far  than  sun-lit  meadows,   'Neath  thy  shade  the  heart  finds  peace.         Hov'ring 

....       >^     J.      J 


-m—Pf~ 


.^_». 


t=4:=t=t 


:k— ie=^: 


m — ^- 


-^ — fa^ — b^ — t^ — tei^ — tx- 


IX     IX     IX     k     IX 


^— ^- 


IX     Ix 


«i— «(-#_: 


shade  with  song  re-  joic-  es,  Brooks  are  rippling  on  their  way,     Hark,  0  hark  the  for-est 
birds  when  skies  are  dreary.    Seek  in  thee  their  sheltered  nest,     So  would  we  when  worn  and 


prt>-i    I    I  _^Er— r-y 

1 1 LI 1 


■(2- 


-^—m~ 


■\^ — b^— b^— fa^ — ^—\^-r^ 


IX     IX     IX     IX 


k     IX     Ix     IX     IX     IX 


Chorus. 


0—^—W—^- 


H-^ — ^ 


n  ^   -1  ^^ 

— — *— ^■*- 


._,__^-g. 


*pt 


tt: 


X     i^ 


m. 


voic  -  es.        Bid   us  hith  -  er  haste  to  -  day.  ) 
wea  -  ry,        Glad-ly  seek  the  for-est   rest,  i 

h       ^ 

■9-Vf  ^ #- -^ » 0 1 


Hail, 


Hail, 


il-nl-irf- 


— ar-        m 


-^-^- 


t=^-^S^^ 


-^ — b^ b»— IX — \^ 


W^^ 


-*— ^— *— *- 


:1=q^=^=l: 


I ^ 

fair  wood-land  shade; 


1^-^-^-^-iJr 


•^ =1- 


n  X   1  r 

M-| ^r:^ ■*- 


hn 


••i-ii-y- 


s* 


I       J    W-.I- 


ri*.  .  5_-J. 


:fc=^: 


IB 


i^        i^ 


Hail, 


Hail, 


m 


:5i_ptL_r:: 


:t=± 


-=!-^— ^- 


K 


V-^-^- 


fair  wood-land  shade. 


E^i 


:tz=l==tzztSzi 
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Lend  a  Helping  Hand. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

mf  In  moderate  march  time. 


,v-_-V,J: 


Adam  Geibel. 


.^__^__ 


t=^ 


1.  There  is  need  for  help    in  this  land    of  ours,    Ev-'ry    day, 

2.  "Be  prepared"  to     do     if      it   must    be  done,   Ev-'ry    day 


n-f'-^ 


Ev  -  'ry   day, 


ev  -  ry 
ev  -  'ry 


erfc4=f-- 


u»    ;/    r    '      ^ 


I 1 i 1^ — «  — l-a 


-I — r 


.^_r — r — r — i^ — . 


— I . , ^y {S 


tj 


day;  For    the    path     of       life       is  -  n't    all       of    flow'rs,  All     the 

day;  "Be     pre- pared"  to        go,     and     if  needs     be       run,    All     the 

4i 


ev  -  'ry     day; 


« ,._ 0 g «       * t^ff pi. 


Refrain. 


fc^: 


-^-v zzzi^zzid^fc         =:=F=-^=a^Eiaziii:iiizzz3^=::g^ai 

way,  all    the    way.  Lend    a      help  -  ing    hand     ev  -  'ry 

All     the  way,  all  the  way. 

--.-J-. N       K       _         .         _         _       . 


1^1=*=^=-^ 


^±Z^=^Z=^E=t=^=Zfc 


-| — tat- 


'^    ^ 


^     i^ 


ll^ZJ^^ZZZl^ 


4 4 


tb^ — ^ 


-I i ^— iii>^- 


^*=r^^ 


chance  you     get,    Do      a    kind  -  ly     deed     ere    the    sun    shall     set,   That  the 


W^^^. 


S      N 


>Lz=^ 


J    J 


-^ — ^— 


^-« 


t — r 


^  ^ 


11. 


q^=i^ 


T=q: 


j^— -h- 


^=r=r=t-^'''^^=^'^- 


.^_V4 


world  needs  you,  you  must  not    for  -  get,  An- y    day,  an  -  y    day. 

An  -  y  day,  an  -  y  day. 


m-=x 


■m-U^ 


-f- — b- — ^- 


-, — ^— •— ^ 


i£zz£bggEE^ — jj 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Sprightly, 


Summer  Bells. 


Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Summer  bells  are  sounding, ringing,  ringing,    Tell  of  joy   a- bounding,  her-ald  golden 

2.  Summer  bells  are  calling,     ringing,  ringing,    Sun-lit  rays  are  fall-  ing,  hope  has  no  al- 

3.  Summer  bells  are  telling,     ringing,  ringing,   Joy  all  joy  ex-  cell-ing,  nev-  ermore  can 


iH2:#zk: 


S±^:| 


r'5'- 


-1^- 


^— « 


:tezife: 


r=r= 


-h— r 


-IS*- 


:t=t=t=zt 


■^— I- 


:=1=1=q: 


'-.k-kki^^^^mm 


days; 

loy; 

cease; 


-n--^- 


^i^—w 


Far  and  wide  the  cadence  floats.  Wake,  0  world,  and  list  their  notes, Far  and  wide  re- 
O'er  the  forest,  o'er  the  field,  Love  of  God  is  now  reveard,Ring  with  notes  en- 
O'er  the  meadows, o'er  the  hills, List, the  cheerful  cadence  thrills, Echoes  now  are 

111 


i&^*i 


J-JLJ_-J_-i^i_J     I  J. 


^^m. 


:^=te: 


Ring, 


Ring, 


Ring 


Ring, 


r 


Chorus.   ( Arr.  from  Dr.  Adam  Geibel's  famous  Bell  Chorus. ) 


^— !7^- 


t^- 


fi&- 


■&&- 


^t&: 


sounding,  bells    of     praise, 
thralling,   bells    of      joy. 
swell-ing,  bells    of     peace. 


t^. 


-^- 


tt=: 


gsE 


Ech  -  0  now  your  tune-  ful  numbers,    0  ye 

Chim       -       -       -      ing,  chim 

Ech  -   o    now  your 


Ji^- 


Chii 


mg. 


chim 


m.-. 


bells! 


ye 


bells! 


Wake  the  world  from  wmtry  slumbers,  0 

ing,  chim       ...        ing,  chim     -       -       -      ing. 

tune-  ful   numbers.  Wake  the  world  from  wintry  slumbers, 


i^i; 


I      I      I 
:^zzjit=J: 


■Mai 


m 


-^ 


-&- 


ing, 


chim 


ing. 


q=:1=q=i|: 


chim 

Sop.  and  Alto. 

I 

7^- 


ing. 


^: 


y^ 


■t& — &- 


m 


Tidings  glad  re-peat  -  ing,  Golden  moments  greet- ing,  King  ye,  ring  ye,  Summer  bells. 

Male  Voices, 

CA  — -    ' 


lEfEESEf^ 


:2=t:=t=t=t: 


;a^-^: 


r 


-i — r— r 


W^^ 


'f 


■2:*- 


iPIEil 
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0.  Austin  Miles. 

x\lL.    Unison,  slowly 


s=^- 


Tell  Us. 

\.  L.     Arr.  fro 


J.  H.  L.     Arr.  from  "Humoresque,"  by  Anton  Dvorak. 


1.  Flow  -  ers    in      the  mead-  ow  grow  -  ing,    Sum-mer  breez  -  es  gen  -  tly  blow  -  ing, 

2.  Song-  sters  in      the  tree-  tops  sway-  ing,    Faith  in   God      a-  bove    dis-  play  -  ing, 


^^'^ 


Ss:#: 


:?:*=F 


I 


?=t^: 


I 


Cho. — On    the  shore  the  waves  are  beat 

-  ing,    Time    is     in      the  past    re  -  treat  -  ing, 

=*4a4^r 

--S— fe--^-- j^-J^J"^-*--*^ 

V.        H^^__^ 

^    j^      j^  ^  >      0 

S'             p             p             F             F               -  .J.  «^  -^'.    *  .     -     ^  .    -     ^^              p 

Have  ye  not    a    mes-  sage  from  on  high  ?            Is   there  not    a  note    of  greeting, 
Have  ye  not  for    us      a    message,   too?             Know  ye  aught  butjoy  and  gladness. 

/ii'^i*   k.         i*^i'?l>5^''«                             ----                   —                   —                   -» 

" 

^                             S                             A                             MB 

^V^>       '^        ^      k        ^      ^   ^      ^        5 

?^                                     !-■ 

-S        s        s        s 

l^^^-t^-t— ^^ ^                       ^ ^- 

:^  p-  H  H 

t        r        r        i~      " 

^  1  r  r 

i        1        1        i 

Yea,    the  past  is  gone  be  -  yond  re -call; 

-^-h>--t — »  ' — — — * ** »- — •— 


Grod  is      ours,      and  for  -  ev  -  er, 

1^  Fine. 


q: 


\J^—^=^:^£z£^-^ 


m 


r 

rir 
re 


Or    of  hope  that  earthward  fleeting.  Brings  a  song    of  rap  -  ture    nigh  ? 
Comes  there  not  a  time  of  sad-  ness,  Are  your  hours  of  joy      too     few  ? 

i 


iKiza: 


-^—f 


I 


I    r 


■m 


He    is    one    who  fail-  eth  nev  -  er.     He    will  guide  and  guard  us      all.    ^    f 
Sop.  and  Alto.    In  parts,  faster. 


-i 5  _« — «  — i.^ — g-^-  m—m- 


■4^ — I- 


--gj ! -« ■^- 


Tell    us,    0  tell    us  where  flee  the  shadows.  When  in  the  morn  the  sun  appears  ? 
Tell    us,    0  tell    us    who  bears  you  safe-ly    Where  summer's  breezes  gen-tly  blow? 


^^- 


S 


f^ 


:t==t 


-r-r-^H 


_f2- 


'-^^- 


r-f 


*:piffz:i^^-Sir^t:: 


>t=rm=^^t--=a::^ 


'ij»j 


:^* 


:SlE3EE£if 


i^iiir: 


— J^^ — ^^-^- 


ri^. 


Z>.5'. 


@5^^-^ 


^^=5i 


-•■ F* -ai~— H^ — \- 


-z^z 


:|Viqv:1^=f 


imi^-ji: 


m 


Tell    us,    0  tell      us    what  bring  the  moments  From  the  onward  march  of  years? 
Tell    us,    0  tell     us    who  guides  j^ou  year-ly   From  the  winter's  cold  and  snow? 


I         I 
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J.  W.  Y. 


Pennsylvania. 


wm 


>__jS__J^l-J_ 


J.  W.  YODER. 


.J^_Js._jM 


"iJft 


^j 


&E^ 


X-^-l'T-^ 


^~w—^- 


«—- «—  m—jm hF-h \—l 


1.  Pennsyl- va-nia  for- ev  -  er,  Wonderful  Keystone  State;  Beau-ti-ful,  rugged  glorious, 

2.  Freedom  kneels  at  thy  al-tars,  Peace  is  thy  cor- ner-  stone;     Lib-erty  gurads  thy  ramparts, 

3.  Volleys, meadows  and  hill  sides  Waving  with  ripening  grain, Feed  all  the  hap-py  millions, 

4.  Thou  who  rulest  the  na-tions,    Author  of  hb  -  er  -  ty;     Keep  us  in  sa- cred  nearness, 


^fzt=t 


>  >  > 
Jp:=;v::^v:::^::jszq^zq: 


fe^-ip^-^- 


r— f- 


•i^-t^- 


■*--—»-- 


t^ 


Fashioned  sub-lime  and  great.  Verdure-clad  hills  and  mountains,  Rich  with  a  -  bun-  dant 
Learning  and  culture  thy  throne.  Valley  Forge  bled  for  the  na  -  tion,    Gettysburg  rescued  the 
Toiling  with  hand  or  with  brain.    Fac-tories,  mills  and  railroads,     Dai- ly  their  an  -    them 
Hon  -  or  and    u   -   ni  -  ty;        Fill  thou  our  store  with  abundance.  Guard  us  from  famine  and 


store;     Tower  in  grandeur  si  -  lent,    Battlements  ev-  er  -  more.  \ 
slave;  Brother-ly  love  the    slogan,Ilousing  the  strong  and  brave.  Ipenn-svl-va  -  n* 
raise;  Crowning  our  larjd  with  plenty.  Filling  our  hearts  with  praise,  f  "  -    '        -     la, 

foe;     Wisdom  and  mercy  and  justice,    On  all  our  rul-ers  be-stow.  ^  , 

.^ — l—^l ^\^-W—\^—\ laf-t-i 1 L „^_i^_S i 


.^_^_^. 


-X 


r-l 1 


-^"-«d- 


-H 1 — I — I  —I — I 1 — I — j-^— I- 


-h-4— ^ 


tizzziz: 


na-tive      land,  Penn  -  syl  -  va  -  nia  dear  and    grand;   Endless  praise  we  give  to  thee, 


4>^tj- 


:S=ai: 


-^—  gy— 4»— <g-  -  tf> —  g — g» 


r^ 


Izz^izdziiztw— J"=:5=z.^=t«3z:5zz;[:3P3Z»:z:Ji 


^-.Sz^s- 

Service,  val-or  and  loy  -  al  -  ty;  Hail  all  hail  to  the  flag  and  Pennsyl  -   va      - 


ma. 


-br-tj»^- 
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G.  L.  H. 


Our  Banner. 


W£± 


^4=3i 


:trr=t: 


H 


=1: 


Geace  L.  IIosmer. 


^^^11^=^ 


1.  See        it       a -float    up  -   on     the  breeze,  Flag       of    our  coun  -  trj^  fair! 

2.  When  in     the  bat  -  tie      front    it       led,  What  would  the  men    not  face? 

3.  Pure     it    was  kept  and    given    to      us;  Sa    -    cred  the  blood  they  shed; 

4.  0        may    we  keep   the       sa  -  cred  trust  And       be      a      na  -  tion  true, 


^:t=-i 


e4 


-z^- 


•-       -^- 


"i^- 
**-(^- 


pz:4 


q=F- 


f±4: 


-::^: 


:if^: 


1-- 


3:  i-  3 


=1:    -- 


=]-- 


H: 


^=1^^ 


i^ 


:^ *t 


.5= 


What  does     it  mean 
And     when   the   col 
Paint  -  ing     up  -  on 
True      to      the  flag 


to  me 

or  -  bear 

our  flag 

a  -  bove 

4 


and  you, 

ers  fell 

for  aye 

us  there. 


Wav  -  ing      in  beau  -  ty 
Brave  com-rades  took  their 
Col  -    ors      of  white  and 
Our    flag,    red,  white  and 


I £2 

there  ? 
place, 
red. 
blue! 


Chorus. 


:qH=z]|^ 


1^^- 


-^- 


Think  not     a -lone    of     its  stripes    so  bright,  Its  .stars     on  their  field    so     blue, 


m^ 


-^=m-~^:jz:^z 


:i^=ir^ziz- 


.^.A. 


^    «- 


! 


a- 


^ 


-^ 


-25|- 


■2^- 


-?5)- 


-(S(- 


1 


(S-- 


-■^: 


-<©- 


ii 


s^- 


rit. 


■Si- 


i:^v=:=:|^z-jtz=:1^ 


:5: 


m 


}s--»- 


Think  how    it  came    to      be    yours  and  mine,    Our  ban  -  ner,  red,  white 

I — ^_l      ^    I     — 


S?E* 


d- 


i 


3^ 


and 


blue! 


'Ji=^=^ 


^=^i 


m 


J- 


-(2- 


-(S>- 


i 


-Sh 


.^2- 


:q= 
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In  the  Rain. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


■"•  ■-  ^*-  13*-  i  ^1         III 


Introduction. 


rit. 


-^- 


:te=ttte=r=^ 


-r — p.- 


I      I 


•^- 


1 — r 


i= 


^5=qv 


:1^==^v 


ii.T=3t 


3^:E^-i 


qi,;=:^: 


1.  When  3^ou  hear  the  wind  a- hummin' ,  And  you    see   the  storm  a -com -in',    See  that 

2.  When  the  leaves  are  turning     o  -  ver,  And  the  bees  for-  sake  the  clo  -  ver,    To      be 

3.  For      the    rainbow  in     the  morning,  For  the  scout  who  knows  a  warning,     Is        a 


m 


-r      t^r      tfr 


s 


--^-- 


:#*: 


3^i^ 


;>irH- 


it=ii: 


i 


isiiszrsz^v 


r—.S- 


^-^-^- 


ev  - ' ry  rope  is  taut;  When  you  hear  the  trees  a-rustUn' ,  And  the  farmers'  boys  are 

watchful  don'  tforget;  When  the  tree-toad  is  a-croakin' ,  If  you'  re  out  you'  11  soon  be 

sign  that  rain  is  near;  In  the  evening  it's  a   token,  So  the  weather-wise  have 

^  ^  __       __       ,_      _ 


J- 


-A-^^- 


^-*-W- 1 Hi! H- 


s^^^^i 


r 


t»- 


e^ 


-_j«- 


T 


:qv 


^^M 


-I ^- 


rit. 


t=il: 


hustlin'.  If  you  don't  look  out  you're  caught 
soakin'.    In   the  rain  and  rain   is     wet, 
spoken.   That  the  morrow  will  be  clear. 


If  you  don't  look  out  you're  caught. 
In    the  rain  and  rain  is    wet. 
That  the  morrow  will  be  clear, 

I        I        I        I        I 
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In  the  Rain— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


^^^^: 


In  the    rain, rain,  rain!  Its  the   same   ...     old    song    a -gain,  What 


'- 1^*- 1(^ 


I  -*-   -*--      -fl^- 


^g 


i 


^-t—t- 


p=^-^FK=i=i=ES3^. 


*=««=r 


t=t 


-I F 1- 


f-r 


1 — I — t- 


m 


4 — ^- 


3SE= 


:^^^e^' 


can  you  do  when  you're  wet  all  thro'  ?  In  the  rain. 


I — g-^-^ig- 


r— tH — ! — ^" 


:^eW=a; 


.=^*l=r»=l=l 


:t:=t:=t:=t: 


t=t=:t 


r 


f^ 


:p=fp_zif^tet 


r-^r. 


^=fc^-;i; 


Si 


For   a  scout  doesn'  t 


:qi^ 


:a^=:«z:a|: 


:^^i: 


_e_^. 


r 


kh=t 


-^-,2 ^JL^. 


t^-r 


:^-=^ 


:t=t 


I 


mind  the  weather      or  a  soaking  in  the  rain; 


If  he  rubs  enough  with  a  towel  rough, 


-?5l- 


-I 1— H-,-^- 


n 

:^ij|: 


4— ^- 


:^=ti^=^: 


=^: 


1^: 


H~W- 


'J9—JIL 


t^-^^^--^-t 


:1=:t 


■^.^■^ — :vr-t 


±=tt 


^i^^^i 


tziit 


f=i^^3 


iFiz^=fe 


r-r— r 


^^^5 


:i=J=:^: 


q==l= 


■a^^q 


a:Jxw: 


^^E^i^^^l 


He  will  be    all  right   a  -  gain,  a-  gain.         He'll  be   all  right    a  -  gain. 


■5T5q: 


j-«-  —J — -J 1 1 k^^-N-l — ^-^-l-N^-^-l — I ^■ 


f»r-J- 


:i 


<-^dg^a-^H-5-^-ffart]7^— l-f 


-# ^- 


E^a 


:ti=t=»=te: 


f-r-r-r-^— r^ 


-rr 


tt=t: 


No.  18. 


Smile,  Boys,  Smile! 


C.  A.  M. 

Introduction. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


3—     I |7J.  si-^C^^  o.  <^^lJ-tt        ^ 


S 


W^^ 


g^^t^^M^f^rf  ^  p  ij  r  ^  ^n 


^ 


3- 


^EAJ4i^^-^S^ 


* 


m. 


s: 


!a!gI^T^tff'  ^  ij^js^^^Si^ 


*^S5 


-^->-^- 


3 


:J-^-^ 


E 


# 


-i^f 


1.  Smile  when  tl  18  other  fellow  frowns,  He  may  have  some  trouble  to  bear;  If     a 

2.  Smile  when  there  isn't  any  word  That  will  suit  the  fix  you  are  in;  There  is 

3.  Smile  when  it  seems  you've  lost  the  trail,    Or  the  task  seems  hard — don't  fret,  Take  a 


-] 1^^- 


ati 


m 


^■g=ti^. 


-f^' 


'^-wMf^^^-^ 


^ 

^ 


^=^ 


mff 


i 


i 


3lj \Z- 


^- 


U^J^^ 


t 


w 


^ 


fj 


smile  from  you  won't  pull  him  thro'  It  will  show  him  that  you  care, 
noth  -  ing  would  be  half  so  good  As  a  cheer-  ful  sort  of  grin, 
rest,    and    then,     go      on      a  -  gain    With  a  smile,  you  will  get  there  yet. 


^— 1,1— ^ 


^ 


m 


i 


t         4^         €t 


r 


f^=? 


m 


^ 


i 


^ 


r 
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Smile,  Boys,  Smile!— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


^m 


^ 


w. 


Smile,      boys,         smile! 


Be      a      fellow  worth 


m^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


J3: 


^rp-"^:g:Y-"^P^ff^^^^ 


r*?i:f:; 


^=  CaiirGCivi  ^^f^  f  I J  p  ^ 


moZ^o  n"<. 


j-j     M^w^J^.^^E^ 


1=T 


^ 


^ 


-&— ;- 


ifzzar 


t 

There  is    no  room  for  the  fellow  with  a  frown.  The  road  for  him  leads 

4_ 


while; 


UJ^  niJ-^ 


^ 


a:: 


i^f^=fe 


tJ 


w 


i 


1^-^-^ 


T 


a  tempo. 


t 


^  ^       f       f 


??~=" 


^-^.^.j-^ 


I — \ — bJ^ 


down, down, down;  So  smile,    boys,      smile! 


Be     a     boy    worth  while; 


A—A — ^—4 


^ 


i^ 


-(S^^ 


:^: 


a  tempo 


'tT-'LT 


gF^^=^d^4:i^^E^ 


i 


3^3^ 


^^ 


^ 


-^  :^- 


^'^^TTTTr^'^T^ 


^ 


fflt 


For  the  boy  who  will  win  is  the  one  with  a  grin,  So  smile,        boys,  smile! 

^- 


Hij  r: 


■?:^ 


i 


i 


Si 


^ 


p^ 


^=^g 


^- 


^!^=?^§=F'^*Ni^ 


g^ 


^ 


s 


No.  19. 

P  Allegro. 


Dixie  Land. 


Dan.  Emmet. 


ii 


=fr 


S=:J5^^ES?l=S: 


■* — »- 


^^. 


i^ 


^=S^ 


1.  I       wish    I      was    in  de  land  ob  cotton,  Old  times  dar  am  not  for-gotten,  Look  a- 

2.  Old  Mis  -  sus  mar  -  ry    Will,  de  weaber,  Will-ium  was    a    gay    de-ceaber;  Look  a- 

3.  His  face  was  sharp  as  a  butcher's  cleaber,  But  dat  did  not  seem  to  greab  'er;  Look  a- 


P 


1^^==^ 


^S-^- 


^sz^ 


■"^—d- 


nd' 


-^- :«- 


m 


'■■Sl 


-^ 


^-^ 


i 


f 


p 


-^-- 


s 


1^ 


:qs=qv 


tfE53^^ 


S=K=5r 


iSti^ 


W- 


4P ^V  -« 


way!  Look  away!  Look  away! 
way!  Look  away!  Look  away! 
way!  Look  away!  Look  away! 


Dixie  Land.    In     Dix-  ie  Land  whar'   I   was  born  in, 
Dixie  Land.    But  when  he   put  his    arm  around  'er  He 
Dixie  Land.    Old  Mis-  sus  act-  ed  the  foolish  part,  And 


r-± 


•=i— I" 


-^-=1- 


:=^^=^ 


'^• 


^^^- 


M=^ 


q=z^: 


:W:       .^: 


:^ 


/ 


Ear  -  ly  on  one  frosty  mornin'.  Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land, 
smiled  as  fierce  as  a  for-ty  pounder, Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land, 
died  for  a  man  dat  broke  her  heart.  Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!       Dixie  Land. 


I 


^ 


,f=i 


•-^- 


:i^=^ 


:q=^: 


-^ 


Chorus. 

.^^ 

.J           ^-r->    -^    >      -Jin 

Den  I  1 

R^ish  I    was     in   Dix-ie,     Hoo- 

Fu  J~L    [TF^  r     r 

ray!    Hoo- 

ray!      In       Dix  -  ie  Land,  I'll 

.1*     Ie     ^  v  l»     L,      ...       L, 

^==^~-^-^^^ 

Dixie  Land— Concluded. 


rr  1^         -•-    -«-  -5-     1^    ^-     -•■    -5- . 


take  my  stand     To       lib    and    die     in 


Dix  -  ie; 


i: 


HI 


iEE^= 


A  -  way,      A  -  way, 


A- 


m^m 


-^=i 


fccqv 


I 


■=i- 


mi 


way  down  south  in  Dix  -  ie,     A  -  way. 


A  -  way,     A  -  way  down  south  in  Dix  -  ie. 


teizife: 


^    ^    ^     ^    ^    v  r 

4  Now  here's  a  health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 
And  all  de  gals  dat  want  to  kiss  us; 

Look  away!  etc. 
But  if  you  want  to  drive  'way  sorrow, 
Come  and  hear  dis  song  to-morrow, 

Look  away,  etc. 


J^    •-   -0-   -0-- 


5  Dar's  buckwheat  cakes  an'  Ingen'  batter, 
Makes  you  fat  or  a  little  fatter; 

Look  away!  etc. 
Den  hoe  it  down  an'  scratch  your  grabble. 
To  Dixie's  Land  I'm  bound  to  trabble. 

Look  away!  etc. 


I 


^^m 


Flag  of  the  Free. 

N GTI 1 1 ^ 15 


^E^-^i 


L  Flag  of  the  free,     fair -est  to   see,    Borne  thro' the  strife  and  the  thunder  of  war; 
2.  Flag  of  the  brave,  long  may  it  wave,  Chos  -  en  of  God  while  his  might  we  adore;  In 


M 


.-«:: 


1«=^ 


^-i--,9r- 


t^ 


':=X- 


E=S 


iw        Fine. 


ii^F 


Ban-  ner  so  bright     with  star-ry  light.   Float  ev-  er  proudly  from  mountain  to  shore. 
Lib  -  er-  ty's  van, for  manhood  of  man.    Symbol  of  Bight  thro'  the  years  passing  o'er. 


:^E3:fef: 


:^=^ 


i 


V->: 


t 

D.S. — "While  thro'  the  sky    loud  rings  the  cry,     Un  -  ion  and  Lib  -  er  -  ty !  One  ev-  ermore! 


.-J- 


read  thy  fair  folds  but  to ! 
.t  -  ter  each  cloud  that  wc 


Em  -  blem  of  Freedom, hope  to  the  slave.  Spread  thy  fair  folds  but  to  shield  and  to  sa-^e 
Pride  of  our  country,  honored  a  -  far,    Scat  -  ter  each  cloud  that  would  darken  a  .^car, 


-JV^ 


^^^^ 


:t=^: 


t2=!l 


IS 


fczr^S: 


a 


No.  21. 

G.  L.  H. 


Sleep,  Little  Birdling. 


Gracis  L.  Hosmer. 


fcs 


^^^^^^^^^^^^i 


^^ 


a^: 


1.  Sleep,  lit -tie  bird    in  the   tree  -    top,  Rocked  by  the  winds  of  the    night; 

2.  Sleep,  lit  -  tie  bird    in  the   tree  -    top,  For       all  the  qui  -  et  night  through 


^=^ 


?==ft=^ 


m^±± 


151=^ 


^^^^1 


Slum  -  ber  and   rest     there   in  yournest,     Un  -  til  the  morn-ing  so      bright. 
One     who  is    dear        ev  -  er    is   near,    Watching  and  car  -  ing  for     you. 


^^^i^^ 


i^;fefe^5=^=Efefe^ 


'-^'- 


^zl-: 


Stars 
Un  - 


look-ing  down  thro*  the  branch 
der  her  wing    in    her  feath  - 


es,    Watch  o'  er  your  slumbers  will    keep ; 
ers    Cud  -  die  your   ti  -  Dy  head    deep; 


Gen  - 

Slum 


tie  winds  blow,   whis- perking 
ber  and    rest    there     in  your 


low,  "Sleep,  lit  -  tie    bird  -  ling,     sleep." 
nest,    Sleep,  lit  -  tie    bird  -  ling,     sleep. 
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No.  22. 

J.  W.  T. 


Partner  Lads. 


J.  W.  Yo»xx. 


1.  Gai-ly  the  farm-er  lads  ride  out  with  gallant  chargers,  Keen  their  eye  and  strong  their 

2.  Loudly  they  cheer  as  down  the  hill  they  coast  in  win  -  ter,  Side       by   side  they  race  a  - 


i 


trit 


^^z^-lazi^ 


8^i^ — 9^—i^ — 9^—^ 


l^^t^ 


^MiBzsM^^^^F^mm 


k± 


II 

nerve,  they  know  no  fear,  Brown  their  cheeks  from  kiss  of  sun,  Stout  in  limb  from  forest  run ;  Monarch 
long  in  joy  -  ful  glee, Boys  and  dogs  in  fly-ing  chase, Proud  the  victor  of  the  race;  Hale  and 


m 


-«S-T 


l^i^^'-Ht 


:fe^i=:i!^tS±=Sl=^-±:il-p=^-:=zp-hK— ^-fe^ 


EE^E^^ 


>_J5.^t^^__|S— ^. 


Chorus. 


1^    t^ 


S3 


£t;ril'forw^Ure?fno'^^^^^^^^       }  galloping  on,  galloping  on,  thefearless  rid-ers, 


::^=^.Uft_fe-^te=Jg:zite=:tg: 


S=S=5q:f=^=S=f=P=t=t=:t=Ft 


:^:z:t^.-z:fc 


y^    ^  ^    ^  ^    ^ 


-\^-^-^- 


•I h 


^     ^    ^     ¥ 


N-fe 


( Fi/iis^Ze. ) 


--^=*? 


Ll^ 5 L^ & 1^ 1 


■^ — P>^— b^ — ^— ^ — 1^ 


Gai  -  ly  sing  their  morning  song  hi  -  o,     hi  -  o, 


IeI= 


iE^L_:iF-__:te:iL_-feE-_ 


Vf.-- 


-^-=^-t--. 


-^tZII3tZ±^^^ 


-^ — k- »- 1»— 


lairz.^. 


:i — ^1 r-_LL...  trt 


S    S    S 


1 1 a""«~r^~ri-F-r o—s-f-F-rs-^-— ^r — s 


SB 


t^^^ 


:^zi«z:*=«=at=i^=::: 


^—9-^-1^ 


Galloping  on,  mer-ri-  ly  on  they  go. 

3 


:r=t=t=t 


k  k  U^  '      r 


1 
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No.  23. 


Motorboat  Song. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Spirited. 


^S 


--I- 


:S=i: 


ro^. 


I 


rj=^z 


Adam  Geibel. 


mt 


f 


:^r 


-^.       -^^.       -^.  .^-       -^.       .^- 

1.  Out    m       a  mo -tor- boat    sail  -  ing  the    sea, 

2.  Sea-  gulls  are  hov  -  er  -  ing       o  -   ver  the  prow, 

3.  Out    in       a  mo  -  tor-  boat  tossed  by    the  tide, 


^ 


■=^-- 


-5^=1- 


-^r 


::^=^: 


-J^-N- 


:i:V 


:l5=qv 


iz^'^zqv 


2-  -■«-  •  L^ 


f» 1S_  J 


O  -  ver  the  waves  we  are  fly- ing  so  free;    Rid- ing  the    bil-lows  we're  hasten- ing  on, 
Fly-ing  or  floating  so  graceful- ly  now;  Wings  of  the  distant  ships  spread  to  the  breeze. 
Waves  that  are  rocking  us  joyous  we  ride;   Bil-  lows   so   rest  -  less  -  ly  scatter  their  spray, 

I  !  I  !  I  J  i 


^: 


^; 


:1: 


■^: 


/i      ^ 


i--i:^=l' 


?S3£ 


List  to  the  motor  now  humming  its  song.      -==:=: 


Bear  them  so  leisure-  ly     o  -  ver  the  seas     {Humming. ) 
List  to  the  motor  now  seeming  to  say: 
I  I 


Inst. 


m 


^: 


i^ir 


te^ 


^-^ 


*#^ 


'^3 


Refrain.    Very  rapidly. 


Chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,chug-a-chug,  o'er  the  roll-ing  foam;      ) 
Chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,chug-a-chug,  far    a -way  from  (OmiY.)  j  home; 


d^. 


■=\- 


3; — --is 


:^q» 


^r^i:3*E35-^i:3^E=^^35rat:^=3!ra: 


^  ^  u 


S  57! 


^     K     ^^ 
^     ^     ^ 


J?'5T 


Chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,  chug-a-chug,    o'er    the  foam  -  y    track; 

1^  1^  r*,' 


t- 


-.n-- 


13^- 


]:qzJ 


T^r 


n 
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Motorboat  Song —Concluded. 


(  Whistle. ) 
8va. 


I    will  sure  -  ly 


take  you  out,  and   may  -  be 


bring  you    back. 


M 


^t-^: 


SEZlfE 


:^E=^: 


■--zp 


■^=^ 


No.  23  b.    Just  Before  the  Battle,  Mother. 


G.  F.  R. 


^-tf 


^^ciq: 


-]!» — ^— N- 


Geo.  F,  Root. 
K     R^      ,     Fine. 


^^- 


^ZZ-MH; 


(Just 


be  -  fore  the  bat  -  tie,  Moth-er, 
I  While  up  -  on  the  field  we're  watching 
(Hark!  I  hear  the  bu  -  gles  sounding 
(  Now  may  God  pro-tect  us,  Moth-er, 
«_.^i — m- 


i±-A±=\ 


ESI 


:^=^: 


I  am  thinking  most  of  you,  ) 
With  the  en  -  e  -  my  in  view.  | 
'Tis  the  sig  -  nal  for  the  fight;  | 
As       He   ev  -  er  does  the  right.  J 


1 i/— >— tjT— b^— ^         ^         ■      - 

jD.C.-I.  well    they  know  that  on  the  mor-row 
D.C.-2.  yes,    we'll  ral  -  ly  round  the  standard, 


:f=f=f: 


V— b^ 


r — 

Some  will  sleep  be-neath  the    sod. 
Or      we'll  per-ish  no  -  bly  there. 


I 


i 


± 


Sr-. 


B.C. 


iv=q^ 


^ 


Com  -  rades  brave  are  round  me  ly  -  ing, 
Hear    the  "Bat- tie  Cry  of   Freedom, 


Filled  with  thoughts  of  home  and  God;     For 
How      it  swells  up  -  on    ^he    air;  O 


^•^tt 


r= 


_^8 — m. — ^ — ^. 


:fezz^: 


:W=^- 


:^=^ 


«Ll^ 


■^-T- 


r      i^    u"    u^    ^ 

Chorus,     fc,    ^ 


:^ 


K~]K 


^      y      ^      y^      ^ 


:1^=P^ 


I  rr 


»--■ 


3^: 


-*t:S: 


w 


§ 


>     >     l^  l^  '^  '^  >  >  ^ 


^ — «- 


Farewell, Mother, you  may  nev-er.  Press  me  to  your  heart  a  -  gain; 

yoia  may  never, Mother,  y^  j 


'i^   >  >   'k»^   'k^  y 


^    ^  ^   -      -      ^      -      - 
But    0  you'll  not  for-get  me, Mother,  If  I'm  number'd  with  the  slain. 

you  will  not  forget  me,      i  i^      w 

^    ^        .^         jm         ^         jm         ^         ^a       ^m     ^     ^  '«•_  1^1^ 


1/  k  1^  1/  U' 


No.  24. 

C.  A.  M. 


I  Salute  Thee,  Old  Glory. 


M— t- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


W=t= 


H^'i  tMMi^  J:  i\j.mTB 


^*F 


1.  Thy  white  stars  laid    in    heaven's  blue    Are  fixed    as    the  stars  on   high 

2.  Thy  white  stripes  speak  for  lib  -  er  -  ty,      Thy  red    of   the  martyrs'  blood 

3.  No      ty  -  rant  foe    nor      al  -  ien  hand    Shall  tread  in  the  dust  thy  folds 


And 
Of 

Nor 


mX\;  r^ 


^    ff    » 


ff    ^ 


1 


y  ,,y 


]e=1c 


N^^ 


f 


fi    p   'i 


Chorus. 


t-t-   'f  I  j-j-j-j-f-j    3    J-^,^'  •  I  /:iiS  li_^ 


s 


1^ 


1 


stripe  and  star  As  last-  ing  are  As  plan  -  ets  in  the  sky. 
those  who  gave  Their  lives  to  save  Our  land  from  tyrant's  rod. 
friend  nor  foe  Can  lay  thee  low  Whom  freedom's  God  upholds. 


I     sa  -  lute  thee,  Old 


f      a      ^      ^      \^      f»      ^ 


i 


i.s 


i=t: 


*c=ik: 


^ 


W     r^ 


r  I  r  I  r 


1 — r- 


i^:  ji^  *  J"~£!     <»    * 


^ 


-fl^ — ^ 


rt 


-5-  4  y-  •  -^  f= 


Grlo-ry,  Here's  my  heart  and  hand  to    you,    And    to  your  gleaming  ccl-ors      I 


^ 


^ 


$ 


,m-lJ-4 


is: 


-^» H 


^=^ 


i 


;j4F=^i^^jr±^ 


^ 


"jg — ^     ai' 


3: 


-^ — ^ 


*t^ 


promise    to     be    true;      I     sa  -  lute  thee.  Old  Glo  -  ry,  And  my  hat    is    off     to 


:?=t 


^ 


3cz=3f: 


^ 


^ 


^ 


J*— f2- 


1 h 


1 — r 


you;      I    love  each  stripe  and     sa  -  cred  star   Of    the    red,      white       and  blue. 


I 


F~tf^ 
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No.  25. 


Soft  O'er  the  Meadows. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


«^^ 


Ur-i- 


lEfe^lHi^^^ 


q=1=^ 


^=^t=i 


:f:± 


1.  Soft  o'er  the  meadows,  Whispers    a  breeze;  Gone  are  the  shadows,  Blossom   the 

2.  For-ests  are  breathing,  Leaf  -  y  their  shade;  Eos  -  es    are  wreathing,  Gaid-en  and 

3.  Bright  o'er  the  bil-low,  Sil-  vers  the  spray;  Gen- tly   the  wil-lows,  Droop  o'er  the 


-.ff-tt     n    '^      ,g— g<^— rift ,2_    -g—lglig-      fC_^      4=^_^_«^ 


:l Fd 


i 


gj 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


5t^=i!: 


S 


:f=5J: 


In  four  parts. 


--M- 


'& 


ffa^-     -«^     -1^-       -^-' 

trees;   Brook-lets   are     sin^-ing,  Glid-ing      a  -  long;  Ech  -  oes    are   ring-ing, 

glade;  Bird  songs  are    swell- ing.  Clear  o'er  the    plain;  Glad- ness  now    tell  -  ing, 

way;     Glad   voic  -  es     sounding,  Ring  far    and    near;  Joy       is       a  -  bounding, 


-•■^^ 


-f^ 


:p: 


-fSL. 


I 


s£ 


^-&: 


^ 


^~l— r 


Chorus.    (  a rr.  from  Batiste. ) 

J-,. — i-- 


t=^§ 


n:=l 


i3ia 


-^- 


^  X 


f 


iFT 


-<&- 


SSI  r    , 

List  we   the  song;     Hark !  .  .  .      Hark  !  .  .  .  1 

List  their  re- frain;    Hark  I  .  .  .     Hark!  .  .  •  r   Father,we  praise  thee,glad  songs  we 

Summer    is   here;    Hark !  .  .  .      Hark !  .  .  .  J 

^  O  hark!  O  hark!  I^     "^  ^    iflZ 


raise  thee,  Bless  thee,  confess  thee  Cre-a  -  tor  and    Friend ;  While  flo w-ers  we  bring  thee, 
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car  -  ols    we    sing  thee;  Be  near   us     and  hear   us,      as    joy-ous  notes  as- cend. 


w 


s 


'jt=S: 


tz=t:=^=±f^ 


Copyright,  MCMXIII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured, 


No.  26. 

C.  A.  M. 


Laugh  a  Little. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


J  4  U    ^^TV*"  ^^^- 


T^^^-^H 
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1.  Tho*    it       is  -  n't     ver  -  y  fun  -  ny,When  you  have -n't    an  -  y     mon-ey, 

2.  When  you're  prone  to  sit     and  won-der,How   you  made  so  great  a     blun-der, 

3.  There  was  once    a       sin-  gle  chap,  he  Did  -  n't  know  that  he    was  hap-py, 

4.  There  was  once    a    might  -  y  shoot  -  er,  Shot      a       li  -  on,  thir  -  ty    foot  -  er. 


"^^^T-g: 
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Laugh 
Laugh 
'Til 
In 


fe=^ 


a  lit  -    tie      Ha,  ha,        ha,                ho,             ho!  You  will 

a  lit  -    tie     Ha,  ha,        ha,                ho,             ho!  It  will 

he  en  -  tered    in  the  Mat  -  ri   -  mon  -  ial  state.  In  his 

the  morn  -  ing  when  that     li   -    on     came    to  drink,  Do  not 
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find     your  care      and  wor  -    ry.  Both  will  leave     you         in  a 

drive       a    -  way  your  sad  -  ness,  In  its  place     will      give  you 

pock  -  ets  cash  would  jin    -    gle.  He  was      hap    -    pi    -    est  when 

think       I  am        de    -  ny    -     in',  That  it  sure    -   ly       was  some 
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Laugh  a  Little —Concluded. 


^J^—X- 


:^]= 


hur  -  ry,   Try      it     now  and  see      if       it  is        so. 

glad- ness,  Try      it     now   and  see      if       it  is  so. 

sin  -  gle,  When  he  found     it  out      it  was  too  late, 

ly    -    in', 'Twassome  ly   -  in'  real-  ly,  don't  you  think. 


Refrain.  Solo 


Chorus. 


4 


^ 


Solo. 
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Laugh     a        lit  -  tie,       Ha,    ha,    ha,      ha,     ha.     ha!  Just        a      lit  -  tie, 

, 1 r- 
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More  laughiny  than  singing. 


3=^=^ 


^ 


^ 


Chokus. 
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Ha,    ha,   ha      ha!      0  ha,    ha,     ha,      ha,    ha,    ha,      ha,    ha,    ho,      ho! 
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Ha,  ha,    ha,      ha,    ha,    ha.     Ha,   ha,    ho,      ho!    You  will  find  your  care  and 
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wor- ry  Both  will  leave  you  in     a    hur-ry,    Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,   ho,  ho,  ho. 
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No.  27.  Eventide. 

Grace  Gtordon. 

Duet  for  Girls'  Voices  ik  Parts. 

--1- 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1 .  Now  fades    the  day    in    crimson  light, 

2.  Now  sinks    the  sun    in    glowing  west, 

3.  Now  gleams  the  star  of      e  -  ven-  tide, 


Si  -  lent  shades  o'er  field  and  for -est 
Soft  -  ly     pales    the  last  bright, ling' ring 
Wondrous  love      its    glo-  ries  shall  pro- 
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Yet  love  shall  watch  thro' shades  of  night,  Heav'nly  peace  and 
While  night  shall  give  the  wea-ry  rest,  Then  sleep  thou  un- 
For      light     of    life  shall  e'er  a  -  bide,        Praise  we     now     our 


fall; 
ray; 
claim; 


^E^^^ 
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tiat 
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Chorus  ok  Quartet. 
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eI^I^ 


mf  rit. 


:irri: 


calm  shall  bless  us  all. 
til  the  dawn  of  day. 
Fa  -  ther's  ho  -  ly  name. 


>  i         L^  I 

0    light  of  love  di-vine,       Thy  beam  fore' er  shall 
divine, 


fc^ 


Refrain.  (Adapted  from  Pinsuti.) 


#^ 


lizzii^rir- 


?:fcfc 


r)=riV 


*?=s=s= 


i 


:1=1: 


EE1EE?E 


^_j_ 


■^—m- 


:y — g — 'jil'zi,g^zzbgzz::g~:g~: 


•251- 


shine.  Tho'  shades  of  night  may  gather,  Tho'  dark  our  skies  may    be.       Be 


Ssi 


near,  0   ten-  der    Fa  -  ther,  For  we  are  safe  with  thee,  For  we    are  safe  with  thee. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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Spring  Sons. 


MOSZKOWSKL 


Ark.  »y  el  J.  Lacbt. 
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1.  Spring!  Spring!  Hail  thy  glad  appear  -  ing!   Sing!  Sing!      Golden  days  are  near-ingl 

2.  Gleams,  gleams  O'er  the  world  are  glowing,   Beams, beams,  Light  of  life    bestow  -  ing; 

3.  Spring,  spring,  Bright  with  sylvan  splendor,  Bring,  bring     Tidings  sweet  and  ten  -  der; 
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Bring,  bring  Message  sweet  and  cheering;     O'er  the  earth  the      sun- light  streaming. 

Streams. streams.  To  the  o  -  cean  flow  -ing,     Join  with  joy     ere    -    a  -  tion's  prais  -  es. 

Sing!   Sing!   Grateful  prais- es    ren  -  der      To      the  God  whose    goodness  crowns  us. 


.(Z. 


r 


1 r 


a  tempo. 
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m^ 


Break!  Break!  Fet-ters  all  are  riv  -  en!  Wake,  wake  To_  the  light  of  heav  -  enf 
Stray,  stray  Breezes,  soft  -  ly  sigh  -  ing;  Day,  day,  Bright  with  hope  undy  -  ing; 
Rest,     rest.     By    his  love  surround  -  ed;    Blest,  blest      By    his  grace  unbound  -  ed; 


m 
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:8:| 
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J^=¥=W- 


D.S. 


Take,  take  Gifts  from  God    a  -  bove, 

Pray,  pray,  Praise  and  glo  -  ri  -  fy 

Best,  Dest  Blessings  shall  we  share, 

-Take,  take  Gifts  from  God    a  -  bove, 


i 


Blessings 
God,  who 
Ti*ust-ing 
Blessings 


of  a    bound-  less  love, 

ev  -  er  reigns     on  high! 

in  his    love      and  care, 

of  a   bound-  less  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Hope,    hope  sheds    its    ray; 
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Glad,    glad      is      the   day; 
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No.  29. 

Grace  Gordon. 


There's  a  Glory. 


Adam  Geibel. 


■^1    u  i* 

1.  There's  a    glo-rybrightfillsearth  with  light, Golden  rays  glad  skies  a  -  dorn,      And  the 

2.  There's  a  wondrous  song  now  borne  a-  long,  That  shall  cheer  sad  hearts  forlorn;  For   the 

3.  0       the  conq'ring  King  all  joy  shall  bring,  Pie  hath  vanished  grief  and  scorn,    And  the 
S     S  -    -#^-     _      -     -     - J    -^-    -  I^T"  I      . 
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>    > 


fe 


blossoms  fair  their  tidings  bear,  'Tis  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  0  how  bright  thy  dawning 
ris  -  en  Lord  ful-  fills  his  word.  On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  0  the  joy  thy  light  be- 
vale  .of  jiight  is  gleaming  bright, On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  0  the  joy  glad  hours  dis- 

:te=:^=tK=fcB=L— ^tzzzt 


t=\=t 


■i — t — r 
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-1—4- 
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Eefrain.   (Adapted  from  Verdi. ) 

Boys.    Unison. 
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'iz^i 


_p._^. 


.(5^_i. 


t=^rrr=m 


glows,  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose ! 

stows,  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose!  }■     Sing,  sing  his  pow'r  and  praise,  to  him  is  vict'ry 

close.  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose ! 
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All.  Unison. 
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fr 


giv  -  en!  Sing,  sing,  your  anthems  raise  and  blend  with  host  of  heavn !  0        sing!    For 

Sing,  O    sing  !      For  he 
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Parts.  •,     •,  ^      ^  w  K     ^ 


m^ 


lo,  he  lives  a -gain!  The  Lord  is  ris- en,  the  Lord  is  ris -en.  The  Lord  is  ris' n  againi 
lives,  he  lives    a  -  gain  ! 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
, -I- 


Rejoice! 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


1=^ 


sra: 
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1.  Ke-joice,  re- joice,  to  earth  is  giv'n,Tlie  Saviour  promised  long!  Be-liold    a  -jar    the 

2.  Ee-joice,  0  world,  th}^  gloom  shall  cease,  With  thy  Redeemer '  s  birth !  The  promised  years  of 

3.  Re-joice,  0  world,  be- hold  thy  King,  Whom  angel  choirs  proclaim!  A- wake!  a -rise!  his 


gates  of  heav'  n ,  And  hark  the  angel '  s  song ! 
love  and  peace,  Shall  reign  at  last  on  earth ! 
glo  -  ry  sing.  And  spread  abroad  his  name' 


m^ 


m 


N^ 


I      I      !      I      -1^  g 


Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high        -       est, 

rn    «„ 
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rr 
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Peace    and  good-will     to men; 

»^  FB^    m  m 
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Li^  r  r  r  gj^-^  ^^ 

Glo  -  ry     to  God, 


U. 
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Glo    -  ry     to     God 


Glo  -  ry  to  God     in    the    high    -    est,     All     glo-  ry  to  God  on         high!" 
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Men  of  Harlech. 


Welsh  National  Melody. 


1.  Men   of  Harlech!  In  the  hol-low.  Do  you  hear,  like  rushing  billo w,  Wave  on  wave  that 

2.  Kock-  y  steeps  and  passes  narrow  Flash  with  spear  and  flight  of  arrow,  Who  would  think  of 
2.  Men   of  Harlech!  Honor  calls  us,  No  proud  Saxon  e'er  appalls  us!  On  we  march, what- 


surg-ing  fol-low,  Bat-  tie's 
death  or  sor-row?     Death 
e'er    be- falls  us,    Nev  -  er 


^^ 


dis-  tant  sound  ?  'Tis  the  tramp  of  Sax-  on    foe-men, 
is  glo  -  ry    now!      Hurl  the  reel-  ing  horsemen  o-  ver! 
shall  we    fly!       Tho' our  mothers  may  be  weeping, 

J    ^ 


WTf. 


—I 1- 1 p r-*---  -^— •■----•-r* a • i 1 


=]==::sq=z5g=l=rj=:rq:«^T-=d 


-^^i 

^r-^ 


Saxon  spearmen,  Saxon  bowmen. Be  thej  kniffhts,  or  hinds. or  yeomen, They  shall  bite  the  ground! 
Let  the  earth  dead  foemen  cover!  Fate  of  friend,  of  wife,  of  lover  Trembles  on    a  blow! 

)me  who  now  are  sleeping  On  the  battle  field! 


The'  our  sisters  may  be  keeping  Watch  for  some  who  now  are  sleeping  On  the  battle  field! 


Loose  tbe  folds  a  -  sun  -  der. 
Strands  of  life  are  riv  -  en; 
For-  ward, light  -  ly    bounding, 


^=^^^^ 


zfziSiizzft: 


ifczt 


iiz^ 


1=: 


-| ^-ui 1 .- 1 ^— I ^ 

Flag    we  con  -  quer  un  -  der!       Plac  -  id  skies  that 
Blow  for  blow      is    giv  -  en,        Dead  -  ly  locks    or 
Hear  the  trum  -  pet  sounding,      For  -  ward  ev  -  er, 

!_?: 


n 
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hear  our  cries  Shall  launch  their  bolts  in  thunder! 
bat  -  tie  shocks  When  mercy  shrieks  to  heav-en ! 
backward  nev  -  er.  This  proud  foe      a  -  stounding. 


m. 


■ct^ 


Onward!  'Tis  our  country  needs  us! 
Men  of  Herlech!  Young  or  hoary, 
Fight  for  fa-ther,  sis-ter,mother, 

.^-  -*.  .^.  .^-    ^     ^  I 
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Men  of  Harlech.— Concluded. 
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!^^3 


He  is  bravest,  He  who  leads  us !  Honor' s  self  now  proudly  leads  us !  Freedom ,  God  and  ri^h  t ! 
See    your  banner  famed  in  story,  Strike  for  home,  for  life,  for  glory!  Never  will  we  yield! 
Each  is  bound  to  each  as  brother.  With  this  faith  in  one  another  We  will  win    or  die  ! 
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No.  32. 

Alfred  Bell. 


Silent  Night. 


J.  Barnby. 
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1.  Si  -   lent  night!      Peace  -  ful  night!      Now      the      stars  are       gleam -ing  bright: 

2.  Ho   -  iy     peace!      Kind  -  ly    peace!      Wea  -    ry      hands  from    toil       re  -  lease: 
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\y      I  k  

Si  -   lent      night!  Peace  -  ful    night!      Now     the      stars   are  gleam-ing  bright: 

Hj3  -    ly       pe^ce!  Kind  -   ly     peace!      Wea  -    ry  hands  from  toil      re  -  lease: 
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Now      the     stars  are      gleam-ing  bright;  Moonbeams  rest     on      crag  and     tow'r, 
Wea   -   ry      hands  from    toil      re  -  lease;    Wea  -  ry     eyes    now      cIopp   in      sleep, 
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Silv' ring  stream,  and  mead,  and  bow' r;  Si -lent,  peaceful  night  I    Si-  lent,peaceful  night! 
Com-fortgive   to    them  that  weep,     Comfort, rest, and  peace!  Comfort   rest  and  peace! 
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No.  33. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Airship  Chorus. 

Sprightly. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Sal  -  iug      o  -  ver  the  earth  so  high,    All       a  -  board  for    the 

2.  By     aud    by    all  will      go   this  way,    All      a -board  for    the 

3.  Fly-ing      o  -  ver  the    fields  of  snow,  All      a -board  for    the 
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air  -  ship!  Like    a    bird     in    the  clear  blue  sky, 

air-  ship!  When  we  hear   the  con -due-  tor  say, 

air- ship!  Far      to  southward  we'll  quickly  go, 


All 
All 
All 


a  -  board  for  the 
a  -  board  for  the 
a  -  board  for    the 


^1 

air  -  ship! 
air  -  ship! 
air  -  ship! 
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Ho,  heave  ho,  for  the  gal  -  lant  crew,  Guide  her  on  to  the  com  -  pass  true. 
When  onr  pla  -  ces  Ave  glad  -  ly  take.  Swift  the  trips  we  will  sure  -  ly  make. 
Come     on  quick -ly    and     take  your  place,  Thro'     the     air     we  will     swift  -  ly      race. 
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Refrain. 


Sail  -  ing  on  thro'  the  sky  so  blue,  All  a-board  for  the 
Get  it  read  -  y  for  just  our  sake,  All  a-board  for  the 
Birds    as  swift  can-not  match  our  pace.    All      a-board  for  the 


I  ^1 
air-ship 
air-ship 
air-ship 
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Toot,  (horn. ) 
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Toot,  {horn.) 
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Come  on,    ev-'ry-bod  -  y.  Come  on,    ev-'ry-bod  -  y 
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Airship  Chorus —Concluded. 


Ho,  heave  ho,    for  the     gal-lant  crew,  Guide  her  on     to    the 
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corn-pass  true,  Sail-ing    on  thro'  the    sky    so  hlue.  All     a-board  for  the       air  -  ship! 
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83? 


— I -1^ 1' 


Help  One  Another. 


H^qv 


■M=M-H 


J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 


iE?ES 


0 — ^_ 

1.  "Help  one  an  -  oth- er  "  the  snow-flakes  said,  And     cuddled  down  in  their  flee  -  cy    bed; 

2.  "Help  one  an  -  oth- er  "  the      nia  -  pie  spray  Said      to      its  fel-low  leaves  one    fair  day; 

3.  "Help  one  an  -  oth- er "  the     dew-drop  cried,  Un    -  to       an-oth  -  er  drop    by       its   side; 

4.  "Help  one  an-oth-er"     a     grain     of   sand  Said     to       au-oth -er grain  just     at  hand; 

^.  .at.   .tt.   .^    ^     .^.     .ft.  .«.     .^.  .^.  .PL.  .^.    -^.    :^   -m- 

p[:=t:=t=:t=Fr=f=t:=:t:=t:: 
— » — m-—w—W        ~     "      ~      ' 


!l2 


S: 


-I — I — I- 


-\^—)^^—)^—^- 


n  tt     s 

\           >       \           ^ 

1           K       1 

1 

»         1                               K             . 

'  y  tf 

m           J         J             ^ 

Is  1 

^          fc-    1          «   1 

'^v       ^ii 

^,          S       m            \ 

fli         J       J 

i 

J         J          ^1         m        -i      \ 

1          1          w 

«        S      2 

J         ■ 

d       d         J        J         S        J      1 

i\V    )                        ' 

~tf         m      d        m   ' 

^^             0 

*   «    s  ~s 

But 
The 
This  w 
The    V 

one        of      us    would 
sun    would  with  -  er 
arm  south  breeze  would 
vind    may  sweep    us 

^ m- — m- 1 

not      be    felt, 
me         a  -  lone, 
drive  me    'way 
o'er      the    sea, 
-^       A.     .^. 
riw Iv ^ — 

And     on 
Just    ere* 
And     I'd 
And  then 

-   ly      one  would  quick  -  ly  melt; 

an  -  oth  -   er     day      be    gone; 

be    gone     ere  noon      to-day; 
what  would    be- come      of     me; 

-•-   -?-    -•   rS     -J^    ft    , 

"»         w       »         * 

-W- W- W— 

~~S~:£~ 

1 ^__ — _| L^ W- F 1 

V '  ^'      [^ 

1           u      I  ' 

L^__      W 

*^ 

1           II           1 

I            1^       1            -       r 1           !  .       !           r;     1  '           "         '        ■ 

'-j-         1/       1           ^ 

1 

^        ,-          ^ 

Vr-J -J'^-J- 


r-JS- 


-M—-^- 


t=t 


::jv 


:;s=q- 


But  I'll     help  you,  and  you  help   me.    And  then  what  a     big  white  drift  we'll  see. 

But  I'll     help  you,  and  you  help   me.    And  then  what  a  splen  -  did  shade  there'll  be. 

But  I'll     help  you,  and  you  help    me.    And  there'll  be  a  brook   run    to       the    sea. 

But  broth  -  er,  come  give    me  your  hand,  We'll  build  a  great  mountain,  there  we'll  stand. 

^  .^.     .p_  ^.     ^.                -*.    .m..    ^.              -0--     m        mm 


"-^ — ^ — t 

CopyrigUt  MCMX,  by  J,  H.  Kurzenknabe 
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-^-^-- 
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No.  35. 

Grace  Gordon. 


Keep  Striving. 


Adam  Geibel. 


I        •      ^      i<  •     I  II  I 


■^^ 


ffl^z^nxj::^: 


i       ~      '      >  "I  III  > 

1.  Keep  striving!  The  goal  of   life    at- tain,  By  earn- est  toil  and  true;  Keep  striving!  The 

2.  Keep  striving!  With  joy  each  du  -  ty  meet,  And  hour-ly    do  your  best;  What  hinders  our 


h:-i>  4-«'-F» — ^  ---^-^-f-5-F 


I  I 


teinff: 


r^^^^^ 


r— I— n 


r- r 


J — -I- 


J ^^ m- 


"9       m- 


■» «- 


•?5(- 


^ ^- 


n:?: 


^-^^..-5=*^^^ 


i  ^ 

stead-fast  heart  is  strong,  Success   shall  wait   for    you.         Keep  cheerful,  though  days  be 
vpay   may  oft-times  be    Of  strength  a   chos-en    test.         Keep  cheerful,     the  right  is 

I 


F^lEE^f: 


^g^li^^g^^ 


^— r^ ^-»— r^ 


iKZiz^: 


.t 


-p~^- 


:t=*: 


:p=t=tt=t 


r — r 


t^ztzF 


-i«^— t 


I     I 


n  h 

1 

II      h    iiu     ^ 

I              I 

V 1  1^     J      J                1 

,  1       ,1       1        1 

-^  .    -| 

1      1       >    1^     s 

-«— J— T- 

7    b          1      *      ^ 

1 

e^— •--^^-^-i^- 

"■J         J       m         m 

-     «           •■.■;-•        -fd    .      « 

^ 

m      m     ^     m^ 

I 

h  J        ^  .  .   J      2  .    J 

*                         !«          J 

dark    or   fair,Tho' 
bound  to  win,Then 

skies  may  frown  or  smile,  Be  faithful     in    ev-'ry 
let    no  doubt  be  -  guile.  Be  faith-ful     in    ev-'ry 

dai  -  ly  task.  And 
dai  -  ly  task,iind 

^?-^— r-'— r= 

f-^-Sr— S^-t-^p--f— F— p-^-^- 

^^  r-p 

'Wf^                                    .              U 

r       '       '      '       ^   w    ^ 

1 

''II 

I 

h 

Refrain.  (Adapted  from  Verdi. 


— fl — \f 1 1 1 — I — I P-  P-  (•— r^ — p-m-p—^ — p-  P-P—r0~—r-. 

U  --•-      *  I    !    I       I       !    M     I       I    M       I 


•^-^--(il  •*!— «!• 


^:iir^ 


-Ut 


make  your  work  worth  while.  Instrument. 


Then   on,         on,    Ev  -  er  the 
Male  Voices. 
Unison.  .^^^       ::^. 


ei 


±zi± 


g^^^EfJi^ 


V— ?_--£ 


3 


:^ 


^ — ^— J-^ 


U 


-J. 


•(--i  •*!-«- 


■^ i- 


•^-H — ^- 


-1= 


t^- 


"•( — ^-  -  —^—p — I 


goal    to   gain.  Loyal  for  aye   and  true,    On,       ev  -  er  on,    Onward  go,    on- ward  go, 


^dJ: 


:t:=:t=_L_k=^ 


-^  .  -^- 


-^--^-  -^ 


•-•  15    ^ 


i^|^=t^=:gi:p^=:^-gzp=^-g-t=j 
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Keep  Striving.— Concluded. 

Sop.  and  Alto.  Unison.  ^ ^ 


^z^^.^.^,^1= 


-I 


^:Cza^ 


^-?W 


r=E^EE?£^=£; 


■tZ— l2-t 


Strong  aud  stead  -  fast;  Then  on,  on,  Ev-er  the  goal  to    gain,  Loyal  foraj^e  and  true, 


.*«».^ 


3 

ftmm-m- 


:^       .9. 


.^-JL. 


All.  Par^s. 


-^-fi- 


jsa 


— i- 


-2— 


--J ri— I 11 


true. 


e^ 


Fal-ternot  nor  fear,    On- ward   go,     on -ward  go,    Loy-al  and  true. 

— » — »--— » — I •--— K^ — I *-T— ^ 1 w — m — *— Pi— S"— %- — 1^-- ;l~i 


^—^—\^- 


-^.—t 


->-v 


'jfzzmzjti 


-! — -,\--^ 


No.  36. 


Mrs.  Norton. 

Sop.  and  Alto, 

iiiazzi; 


M: 


:4=g 


->-n"*» 


Juanita. 

(Two-Part  Arrangement. ) 


Arr.  Wilfred  Robertson. 


— I- 


1.  Softo'erthe  fountain, Ling'ringfallsthesoDthernmoon;  Far  o'er  the  mountain,  Breaks  the  daytoo 

2.  When  in  thy  dreaming.  Moons  like  these  shall  shine  again,  And  daylight  beaming,  Proves  thy  dreams  are 


z±4z^E_ 


:d: 


t=tz:- 


1 


N^ 


3E!;aEi 


U-lr 


-*s^ai:i 


M-'-^ 


I—-, 


—r:3*-^ ^r-^ — — 3 


m 


soon!  In  thy  dark  eyes'  splendor.  Where  the  warm  light  loves  to  dwell.  Weary  looks, yet  tender, 
vain,     Wilt  thou  not,  re-lenting,   For  thine  ab-  sent  lov-er  sigh  ?  In  thy  heart  consenting 

=zzzr=-L-cz=r=rzzr^t=t:: 


t=t 


=1: 


±=t 


:^ 


::l^=1^: 


Two-Part  Chorus.  * 


_,_^-, 


^-1^ 


:=^=atz.ii;: 


^^SE 


^r — '^=1- 


Speak  their  fond  farewell.  II :  NitalJua  -  ni-ta!  Askthysoulif  weshonidpart!:]!  Lean  thou  on  my  heart. 
Toapray'rgoneby?||:Nita!  Jua  -  ni-ta!  LetmeHngerby  thy  side!  :||  Be  my  own  fair  bride ! 


--^- 


t-t 


t2-- 


I  ( 


*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  prominent.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by  a  few 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  Sop.  and  Alto.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  37.    Swinging  'Neatli  tiie  Old  Apple  Tree. 


O.  E.  Barrows. 


1.0     the  sports  of  childhood!  Roaming  thro'  the  wildwood,  Running  o'er  the  meadows, 

2.  Swaying   in  the  sunbeams,  Floating  in  the  shad  -  ow,     Sail-  ing  on  the  breez-  es, 

3.  0     the  sports  of  childhood!  Roaming  thro' the  wildwood,  Sing-ing  o'er  the  meadows, 

'0--'  -0-  -m--'  -m--  -m--  -m--'  -»-  -m-»  -m-  -0- 


hap  -  py  and  free;  But  my  heart's  a  -  beat  -  ing  For  the  old  time  greet  -  ing, 
hap  -  py  and  free;  Chas-ing  all  our  sad  -  ness,  Shouting  in  our  glad  -  ness, 
hap-  py    and  free;      How  my  heart's  a  -  beat  -  ing.     Thinking     of     the  greet -ing; 


m. 


'^—tir 


H—^ 


-ft-^- 


Chorus. 


.^.^_^_ 


■5^-T-: 


•I&- 


- — -■-=-« — 0 — I- — 0- 


S winging  'neath  the  old       ap  -  pie  tree. 


^    fi 


^^: 


'^t 

-^->- 


Swinging,  swinging;  Swinging,  swinging, 
Swing     -     ing,  Swing     -       ing, 


4=t: 


I 


3E^M 


Lull-ing  care  to  rest  'neath  the  old    ap-  pie  tree.    Swinging  'neath  the  old  ap-ple  tree. 
Swing   -    ing         'neath    the  . 


m 


^-^ 


-^ir^-z.^. 


*=^: 


^t?: 


t2=^ 


i^      ^ 


James  R,  Randall, 


No.  38.  My  Maryland. 


1.  The   despot's  heel  is    on  thy  shore,  Maryland,  my  Maryland!     His  torch  is    at  thy 

2.  Hark   to   an  ex- iled  son's  appeal,    Maryland,  my  Marj^land!     My  Mother  State,  to 

3.  Thou  wilt  not  cow- er    in  the  dust,      Maryland,  my  Maryland!  Thy  gleaming  sword  shall 

:S=f:i=t=F^-^=fc:F=t===t=t=t===Ft==!?=«==t=FS-:?=:S==t 


^-^-t:- 


:m:rm: 


■^— ^^f 


I 


■^^: 


ii=^\r- 


My  Maryland —Concluded. 


tern- pie  door,  Maryland,  my  Maryland!  A-vengethe  pa  -  tri  -  ot  -  icgore  That 
thee  Ikneel,  Maryland,  my  Maryland!  For  life  and  death, for  woe  and  weal,  Thy 
nev  -  er  rust,     Maryland,    my     Maryland!      Re- mem- ber  Carroll's    sa-cred  trust  Re  - 


:^bi=^: 


7^^ 


-[-- 


IS 


w-j^-^ 


fleck'd  the  streets  ofBaltimore  And  be  the  bat-tle-queen  of  yore,  Maryland,  my   Maryland! 

peer-  less  chivalry  reveal,  And  gird  thy  beauteous  limbs  with  steel,  Maryland,  my   Maryland ! 

member  Howard's  war-like  thrust.  And  all  thy  slumb'rers  with  the  just,  Maryland,  my  Maryland! 


V— ^-r 


:^-^: 


;Piig3 


No.  39. 


Old  Black  Joe. 


S.  C.  F. 

Poco  adagio. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


^^ 


t4- 


-?5l- 


-^:? ^4*- 


i5=4 


^T 


1.  Grone  are    the  days   when  my  heart  was  young  and  gay;  Gone  are    my  friends  from  the 

2.  Why   do       I  weep  when  my  heart  should  feel  no  pain?  Why   do       I    sigh     that  my 

3.  Where  are  the  hearts  once  so   hap- py    and    so  free?  The    chil-dren  dear,    that    I 

.*.     .^.     .^,     .*.     Jt.     .^.     .;2. 


± 


r- 


^=^ 


>=^ 


S-g: 


±=^-^1^: 


>ift 


cot  -  ton-fields    a -way;  Gone  from  the  earth      to      a     bet-ter   land,    I    know,  I 

friends  come  not  a- gain  ?  Griev-ing    for  forms    now  de- part  -  ed    long     a  -    go?  I 

held    up  -  on  my  knee?  Gone   to    the  shore  where  my  soul  has  long' d  to      go,  I 

^           .                                       .«.  .^  .^.  .^.  .«.  .».  .^.  .^ 


.tt=t^ 


:t2=t?=t2=t2: 


-122- 


D.S. — head    is    bend-ing    low;       I 
Fine.  Chorus.  B.S. 


I 


t--^ 


. '- — I — 1 — .«_ 


:5=:^: 


i^P 


?=*^^ 


'MUMl 


I 


heartheir  gentle  voic-  es  calling,  "Old  black  Joe!  "I'm  coming,     I'm  coming,     For  my 


■^-^—\^- 


t: 


hear  their  gentle  voic-  es  calling, '  'Old  black  Joe ! ' ' 


No.  40.         When  Billows  Are  Rocking. 

Richard  Henry  Buck. 

Allegretto  grazioso. 

mf  I  ^ 


(Glee  for  Mixed  Voices.) 


Adam  Gbibel. 


w=t 


*-    J  J  *     ^    e)     » 


^^^ 


T=W 


1.  When     bil    -    lows    are 

2.  When     bil    -    lows    are 

3.  When     bil    -    lows    are 


^ 


% 


rock  -  ing  our  yacht     on  the  sea,      The 

rock  -  ing  our  yacht     on  the  foam,     Old 

rock  -  ing  each  heart  sings  a  song—  The 

T       I       I       I  I  ^ 


p=F=ri^  ^  ?iFf 


a 


t 


S^^ 


^^BS 


mf 


& 


:^ 


^ 


^P=f 


-f=r 


storm's  an  -   gry    mock -ing   no    men-  ace     can        be;     For  love    is         our 

Nep   -   tune  seems  block  -  ing  our  way  'tward  our     home;  But  safe    o'er     each 

breez  -  es       come   flock  -  ing    to  speed    us        a    -     long;  Each  sail    set      and 


fc:^ 


^ 


% 


t=^ 


^ 


t=t 


-^Ir^ii i — H 

1 — 1 — ~i~~ 

— i— 

1 f— 

,— 1- 

P*^    -f-h 

-H ! h-. 

tr^ — ^ — ^ 

—^ — ^ — ^ 

~^! #~ 

-i^ 

-g^J-^-^'-k^      4      •    1 

v/          •'                    * 

1          m 

or           ^  ^          ^ 

—              1^1 

pi    -    lot,    with  strong  arm 
dan  -  ger      we    grace  -  ful 
flow  -  ing,    the    helm  work 

-I        IT            J              1              '              ' 

to    guide,  When    bil 
-  ly     glide.  When    bil 
-ing    free.   When    bil 

1                   ^-      ^ 

1         i                  •      - 

-  lows    are      rock  -  ing    our 

-  lows    are      rock -ing    our 

-  lows    are     rock -ing    our 
^-       ^        ^     ^     ^ 

/•^4T      ^        r        m 

J      «      ^ 

^ 

-   W  ■ 

1»         k» 

p          F          p      . 

g;^ii    ^.       L fLA 

— ^ H -1- 

-^ ^— 

r — i \ — 

H 1 1 

!^^^+— ^ 1 ^— 

\-li *— 

—9t-] 

H — r-' 

-A 1 1 

H 1 1 

'poco  rit. 


fe 


^=^ 


-7^ 


a  tempo      cres.       ^ 

-;ih-j^r:ij-j- 


^^ 


!^ 


i^-r^ 


f 


bark  on  the  tide.  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock  -  ing  our  bark  on  the  tide, 
bark  on  the  tide.  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock  -  ing  our  bark  on  the  tide, 
bark    on       the     sea,  When  bil  -  lows   are    rock  -  ing  our  bark  on    the     sea. 


i 


4^-1 


k 


^B 


^ 


f=r 


t=t 


$ 


fe 


Chorus,  pp 


ii=^ 


iE^ 


^^=^ 
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La      la 

p^    )f^  A   -J- 


la       la 


la       la 


la       la 


la       la 

X  A.   J 


X 


ho! 


ho! 


The  wild  winds  may  blow, 


X 


ho! 


e,   no!  ye, 
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ye, 


When  Billows  Are  Rocking. -Concluded. 
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mf 
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la 


1/  ^.11 ^- 


la 


la 

I 


i h 


^         ^        ^ 

la,      For     the  heart     of      the 


sail  -  or    from 


^ 


ho! 


no     fear  do      we    know, 


:^ff=i 


-^ 


1^ 


S« 


ter  -  ror       is 


free. 


^    -^  F  I 

When    bil  -  lows     are    rock  -  ing     our    bark     on 

59 — ftr h- 


the 


^^ 


^=1==: 


^- 


r 


m 


sea. 
sea. 


Ye, 
Ye, 


ho!      ye,      ho!      the    wild      winds  may      blow,      Ye, 
ho! Ye, 


ho! 
ho! 


ye, 


I  I 


^ 


f 


-^- 


sea.      Ye,     ho!    ho!        ho!   ho! 


!^ 


ho!     ho! 
/.         .        ! 


l-^^j+ie^ 


ho!    ho!  ho! 

I  I 


ho!    ho! 


ho!       no    fear     do       we       know:   For    the  heart    of       the     sail 


from 
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-£^- 


-Ji^AA 


£EEE 
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ho!   ho!        ho 
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:^=^ 
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J=J: 


^^ 


T 

ter  -  ror      is    free,  When    bil  -  lows   are  rock  -  ing  our    bark   on       the 


a^ 


-e?- 


t==t 


i=% 


sea. 
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No.  41. 

J.  W.  Y. 


The  Teacher. 


J.  W.  YODER. 


mm. 


r.  JiH  J  j-.i4-^.^J-^ 


PI  i  j::iJ 


We     are  teach  -  ers,  faith  -  ful  teach  -  ers,  We     are  train  -  ing  girls  and  boys, 


^ 


^ 


g==f» 


E3 


gE£^^ 


^^=5 


■^ 


I  I 


m 


^ 


i 


E^ 


J^E£ 


^^ 


:^ 


Shar  -  ing      all     their  joys,     We      are   teach  -  ers,    faith  -  ful    teach  -  ers 


f 


m 


it 


^^t-f-t~t 


I 


^S±=9^ 
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We're 


the      guard  -  ians 


ifefe 


of         the      State,      and    Church,    and    Home. 

-»— = 9 4^ 1 
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No.  42. 

J.  W.  Y. 

-a 


The  School. 


^=^ 


J.  W.  YODER. 

-I- 


"^ 


#1      4  -il^=^,-J^:^ 


3EES 


^5 


Rah,  rah,   rah,   for     our  coun  -  ty.    Rah     for    the    pu  -  pils  and   the  schools. 


^ 


i=r=px 


I        1^    -^ — ^     i^     i^ — k- 


^i*- 


4=3t 


f 


P-^^ 


:^ 


:fct 


P 


:^ 


:^ 


^ 


(S^ 


^=^=^3= 


I    I   I 

Rah,      rah,     rah,      rah.     Rah     for     the    pu  -   pils   and  the  schools.  (rah,rah.) 

-f9- 


^M 


e 


^ 
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S 


r=^ 


f 


r 


Copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  43. 

J.  W.  Y. 


Hunters  Gay. 


J.   W.   YODER. 


1.  Rise,  a  -  rise, 


a-way,  a  -  way,  Loudandclear  the  clarion  call,  Day  is   break- ing  in 
2.  Haste  a -way    where  fame  a-waits,  Quit  you  now  yourselves  like  men,  Tho'  the  day  may  be 


1.  a- rise, 


t-P-fc^-^-k-t^-p 


^—^ 


^^-  ^ 


.^. 


^=1 ^- 

splendor, Rouse, ye  huntsmen, rouse  ye  all 
heav  -  y,  Night  will  bring  ye  rest  again. 


Chorus. 

(  Whistle. ) 


U  1^ 


:t:=[:=k-=^ 


:[=: 


-is>-— 


e-* 


-1 — f-h- 


^-£ 


-P-fSL- 


-| — h-l- 


-I — h-h 


ii^ 


I 


4-^-1- 


r-^ M-I- 


i^^ii-W 


-^^-li-^- 


=0 


m 


l=n=l= 


-]-4-J- 


•w-W-s- 


Set  we  out  when  day  is  breaking.  Nature  ev  -  '  rywherea-waking,  Hear,  0  hear    ye,  one  and 
Male  Voices. 


-^-90 


r-t 


-w=-^ 


:t2=^ 


-lEE* 


t=t: 


V-^ 


■f2 *-^_U_f5- 


:1: 


1   I   1 


4-J ^- 


Sop.  AND  Alto. 


:«" 


^-^-^- 


:i=i=3^ 


:|=|: 


.^-^—^. 


■I — h- 


all,      The  welcome  clarion    call!  Then  haste  a  -  way     with  hoofs  resounding.  Find  ye 


-f2- 


E^ 


:^t=zt=tti=t?: 


^^W- 


~m-m- 


mz^z 


-t-\r 


:i=^!^ 


All.  Parts. 


:\z^^ 


■z^~- 


•_f2_ 


lis 


I      I 


game  where'er  ye  may.  Then  at  eventide  we'll  meet  abounding  With  tales  of  hol-i-  day. 


W^^ 


-Li b^ — 


.^-    «..^_«. 


rt 


F:i=t=te-t:r 


-g..^ 


:t^=^=^ 


:i- 


:t=t 


r— r-"h— b^-1— h 


.|S- 


i 
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No.  44.         The  Heavens  Proclaim  Him. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yaxe.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^i 


1=3: 


4— J.- 


^-t=^: 


'^^ 


~d—ji 


-^-^- 


:^=at: 


'7^ 


-d     S    -at 


r 


-m~-m- 


1 .  The  heav'  ns  proclaim  him  Lord  of  might,  And  all  the  starry  train     Re  -  ech  -  o  thro'  the 

2.  The  earth  adores  the   roy  -  al  Son,The    o-cean  owns  his  will,    All  lands  shall  praise  the 

3.  The    Son  of  God, the  living  Word.The  Life  the  Truth  the  Way,  By     an- gel  host  fop- 

--1— I      I    .    I     I 1— 1-_I_J— J— i__ .  I      I      I— J- 


^^^ 


^ 


-J=d=J^=i 


iS 


5 


-&- 


r'f 


0^- 


4 1- 


4-4- 


3it=|: 


t=l: 


3i^=i^: 


^f^^f=f 


■3t=3li—d- 


realms  of  light, The  sweet  celes-tial  strain.  Then  hail  him ! 
king-  ly  One,  While  song  the  skies  shall  fill,  Then  hail  him! 
e'  er    adored,  While  nations  own  his  way,  Then  hail  him ! 


mES^ 


i^^-qS? 


-^— 1^ 


^ 


Hail  him! 
Hail  him ! 
Hail  him! 


Jo3rful  homage 
Joyful  homage 
Joyful  homage 


rT~^  T 


:^=jE=^s=fc 


■^^ 


4=^ 


m 


-7^' 


-^- 


-J- 


:^=:4 


€ 


m 


^ 


bring.  Then  hail  him! 


S^ 


J: 


I 1 

Hail  him! 


4 — I— -J — I- 


3 


^^-^^- 


m 


Hail  him  heav'nly 


King. 


^ 


tti 


Chorus.  ("All  Hail  the  Power.") 

4--     '  ^ 


4r- 


4 !_4- 


m 


4-J- 


m 


^^aj: 


15^= 


-&- 


I       1 


-wt-t^^^T^P' 


All  hail  thepow'rof  Jesus' name!  Let 
Let  ev-'ry  kindred  ev- 'ry  tribe, On 
0     that  with  yonder  sacred  throng,  We 


^•d? 


^^=tt:3 


t=X^ 


!=:t: 


y  -—  r   r 

an-gels  prostrate  fall, 
this  ter-  res-trial  ball, 
at    his  feet  may  fall, 


.f2-. 


Bring  forth  the  roj-al 
To    him  all  maj-es  - 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  - 


t 


*::S=:^= 


^P 


^^i 


-sj- 


I 


-Zyl- 


:-;±. 


II 

di  -  a  -  dera,  And  crown  him, crown  him, 
ty  as-cribe,Aud  crown  him, crown  him, 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him, 


:r=pt 


-^- 


-^-T 


crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 
crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 
crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord    of 


-X2.- 


h2- 


^h22- 


all. 
all. 
all. 

:  .,2. 


^B 


F-' 
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No.  45. 


Trusting  in  tHe  Saviour. 


LiDA  S.  Leech. 

Soprano  &  Alto. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


P^^W 


^^^ 


r 

1.  Trusting  in   the  Sav-iour,     0     'tis  wondrous  sweet;    Just  to  feel  his    presence, 

2.  Trusting  in   the  Sav-iour,     we  can  nev-er       fail;      'Gainst  the  pow'rs  of  darkness, 

3.  O  -ver  hill  and  val-ley,  swells  the  glad  re  -  frain.       Of    his  love  and   mer-cy, 

I    I  ,.    I  I  ,.        I    I    ,.  I  I  ..        i    I ^    ■ 


JT^jj,.       j-^-^^j^^^^y^OJ 


mm 


-^ 


r^ 


r — r 


^ 


tss  s-U^  IM.J'J    il   I    i  U^^  J\4-    ll'  ftJ  J 


worship  at  his  feet.  Thro'  the  passing  moments,  singing  joyful  praise,  Un-to  him  who 
we  will  e'er  prevail.  Forhismighty  pow-er,  ev  -  er  is  the  same.  And  he' II  ne'er  for- 
ev  -  er  more  the  same.  Precious  friend,and  8aviour,with  our  hand  in  thine,    We  can  never 


M 


J   J  ^  ! 


j^^^=^4^-jjf^=^ 


J^Ul 


JJ- 


fc 


P  •    T  ' 


r 


m 


Chorus.  Two  parts.  {Molloy.) 


>— ^ 


I     I   ,  ^   ^  I 


:^=r 


J  ♦   J    J    ^ 


^^3 


:^:i1=^ 


it-^ 


-2^ 


ev-er,  crowns  with  love  our  days.  ] 
sake  us,  praise  O  praise  his  name.  >  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,      0  'tis  wondrous  sweet, 
fal-ter,     held   by  love  Di-vine.  j 


m 


^:a  t. 


u 


^^ 


^r^si^ 


I 


-f5>- 


P 


m 


->-fr 


^.  J"*  J   s 


^» 


w^ 


^^ 


5^ 


ty     -  ■  t— r^i — I — -> — B.^ — -^^ — -* 

Just  to  havehim  with  us,  wor-3hipathisfeet,Trustingin  the  Saviour,  thro' each  passing 


I  i 


^Jffi^^ 


:g: 


Mt 


:«^^ 


^ 


1 — h 


*i^ 


■r 


Parts. 


Tit. 


Ifefe 


i 


1^  I   r^-^ 


i 


r 


day, 


etT^ 


Just  to  feel  his   presence,  with  us     al  -  way,  Yes    with  us  al     >     way. 


fefei 


^ 


^ 


J3-. 


I 


^— ^ 


^^^= ^ 


-©>- 


1 — r 
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No.  46.         The  Song  of  a  Father's  love. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Solo,  or  All  Voices  in  Unison. 


(Introducing  the  theme  of  Sullivan's  •'  Lost  Chord."  ) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i=i 


rf=*: 


■s^- 


^ 


4=i 


^n—tr 


-a^-^■ 


r 


1.  'Tis  wliispered  low    as    thebreez-es  blow, 'Tis  crooned  by  streams  as  they  glide, 'Neath 

2.  'Tis  borne    a  -  long   on   the  skylark's  song,   By      o  -  cean  waves  as  they  roll,  The 
4.  0       song  of  praise  for  the  joy  -  ful  days    When  sunlight  crowns  our    way.   In 

, J ^__.. 


^^ 


-<5>- 


-^ 


s 


^^i^ 


i 


*  t* 


^ 


-(^^ 


r— r 


skies  so  brigh  as  birds  take  flight.  They  echo  far  and  wide ;  While  earthward  softly  winging  From 
cadence  clear  of  bells  we  hear,  To  cheer  the  trusting  soul;  O      list  the  ju  -  bi-la-tion.  Our 
verdure  clad  the  hills  are  glad.  And  bright  is  hope's  blest  ray ;  O  anthems  now  ascending  To 


J 


-i 


% 


:^ 


^ 


S& 


■^—»- 


f 


P 


■1^2- 


^=1: 


l-r-l 


J=J=J=^ 


l^=t 


t:^ 


T=^ 


^=^ 


B 


3^: 


^i^_^ 


heavenly  heights  a-bovc,  0  list  the  glad  notes  ringing,  'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's 
shad-ows  to  re  -  move.  The  song  of  all  ere-  a-tion,  'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's 
God  enthroned  a  -  bove.  Let    ev-'ry  voice  be  blending    In    the  song  of a    Father's 


^: 


^ 


Pf^^ 


m 


^ 


-t 
( Sullivan's  Lost  Chord.) 


rit. 


i 


4 — h-K 


^==!= 


^   ^ 


v-^^t_^ 


:?s=t 


^'.^LL^1^,14P^ 


f—— T 


a  tempo.  Parts.  •^ 
love,    'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's  love.  ^ 

love,    'Tis  the  song  of   a  Father's  love.  }  All      glo  -  ry  and  praise  we  ren- der 

love.     In   the  song  of   a  Father's  love. 


*i 


P^=rf-f1^f-Hfcfcj 


^ 


-^- 


^i2- 


■^^ — S — I K — k 


i^rTiy^ 


:^i^=^ 


•ga     »^ 


w 


To  thee,  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  King,      O    hear  from  thy  dwelling    of  splen  -  dor   The 


r  ir    r  r 


^^ 


JLg_t-ir- 


m 


^^=^ 


^^ 


s^ 


^      l»     k     l»: 


1 — ^    k   I      i' 
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The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love— Concluded. 


fejian 


^ 


3t=«t: 


^t=it: 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


:it=it 


^ 


5r 


^^ 


-*— *^ 


songs  that  thy  children  sing.     We  praise  thee  in  ad  -  o  -    ra  -  tion,  While  ech-oes  from 


m 


I 


¥- 


^s 


^ 


jt_ 


J=J=^ 


^— ^ 


I 


3e=^ 


nn" 


^  ^ 


■rr 


f-rp 


1/  k 

h4L 


[I':'  //l^>fUtJJ'i  J  J^^^ 


3 


f=f=F^ 


■^^""    ~&^    '■^>'~  "^^^ 

heaven  a-bove,  The  song  of  the  joyous  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  song  of  a  Father's  love.    .    . 


t=t 


»):,  f  r  r 


I   III 


f — ^ 


a 


F¥ 


ig  k  k- 


r^rr^ 


42 — ^ 


■^^ 


r 


No.  47.  Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

Edvtard  Hopper.  (Pilot.)  John  Edgar  Gould. 


i 


I  hi.  ,"  i 


t^=^ 


3^i:  i  r.iij 


^ 


*—i-'=:s 


ir  4  J  ■ 


r 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,   pi    -    lot    me,       0    -    ver  life's     tem-pestuous    sea; 

2.  As       a    moth  -  or    stills      her  child,     Thou  canst  hush    the      0  -  cean    wild; 

3.  When  at    last       I     near      the  shore.    And     the  fear  -   ful   break-ers     roar 


^'1  g:  g  1;^ 


m 


I  i'\    I  r  \pf 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


■3^ 


S 


r  #  J 


be  -  fore  me    roll,        Hid  - 

0  -    bey  thy    will         When 

the  peace-ful    rest,         Then, 


Tin-  known  waves 
Boist'rous  waves 
'Twixt  me    and 


g^Ff 


B 


■^^ 


^^ 


ing  rock      and  treach'rous  shoal 
thou  say' st    to    them,  "Be    still!'* 
while  lean  -  ing     on     thy  breast, 


^ 


* 


«=*: 


^ 


F 


t=^ 


^ 


-M 


b      '^  •     'H    :^ 


^ 


=*=^ 


I 


^ 


r 


Chart  and  com 
Won  -  drous  Sov 
May        I    hear 


pass  come  from  thee;  Je  - 
'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  - 
thee  say       to     me,      "Fear 


I'V-^  ^1,-  ^^1   [l[  ^ 


sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
not,     I         will    pi  -  lot    thee!" 


9 


No.  48.  The  Path  of  Promise. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yaxe. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


I— j!!U%-4- 


J- 


t=^-f*;--^ 


^=te 


3 


•(S- 


■sj 3-t 

—~\ &<- 


^ 


EM 


:d_^..:# 


•s-^-*^ 


rrr 


1.  Sweet  is  tlie  path  of  promise,  Guarded  from  fear  and  dread;  O  -  ver  each  shade  and  sorrow 

2.  Bright  is  the  path  of  promise,  Blessings  divine  I    share;       On  him  who  walks  beside  me 

3.  Peaceful  the  path  of  promise.  Since  I'm  an  heir  di-vine;       Led  by  his  light  un-failing, 


^^=fES3l£=e 


:at=^33B|i:^: 


-aj-^ri^- 


t 


:te^PEZ=N: 


-g  I     J    1 


■pi!- 


f 


t=t 


i^^ss 


:^=iErt:? 


Pf 


'•       ^ 


^  i 


-K— li-l- 


^^ 


5tqS3:iP--it^ 


ggEg 


fi 


•(S- 


.^_^- 


f 


^- 


i; 


Light  of  his  love  is  shed;  Sweet  are  the  words  of  comfort,  Cheering  the  way    I    tread. 
Cast     I  my    ev-'rycare;    Hear    I    the  words  of  comfort,  Mes-sage  of  joy     to  bear. 
Brightly  my  hope  shall  shine ;Mas-ter  of    all,   be  near  me.   Keep  me  for- ev  -  er  thine. 


J- 


^^ 


.ffi_ 


•S2.^ f2- 


:t==t 


:^g 


^-^ 


e 


r 


1^  y 

*  Chorus.  Sop.  and  Alto. 


i 


(  Calvary.  ) 


B-4=]= 


=p=^: 


■TT^ 


--^ ^ 


H^^ 


-<a 


"Lo,  I    will      be   with 


thee!"     How     cheer -ing     the       word  I 


d= 


:t=]: 


^- 


:^^=i^ 


-?5i- 
On 


:Szz=g; 


this    I 


am  lean    -    ing; 


■<5^ 


"Thi 


say  -  eth     the    Lord." 


-t^--- 


$ 


All  in  Parts. 


^ 


•sl-y 


^: 


(^ 


Our  path-way     is    bright  -    ened        All  thro'  the    dim     vale;   .    .    . 

Our  pathway  ev  -  er      Is        bright  -    ened  All  thro'  tlie  vale,  the   dim    vale,  the  dim  vale ; 

I         I 
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The  Path  of  Promise— Concluded. 

I    .     .  I       I        I    I     ^ 


-<si- 


:S^-: 


-M-==^- 


-7^~ 


h^ti: 


g= 


.^__. 


'I'll  nev  -  er      for- sake  thee, 

I'll  nev-ex,  nev  -  er,       I'll      nev-er  for-sake, 


S=fct 


i^ 


(5'- 


I'll  nev-er       for-sake  thee, 

I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,     I'll      nev  -  er  for-sake, 
»    9    m  -t     -*-      -^-  -^-  -^  -^  ' 


:te=iffz:fe=t:: 


:t=:[=t: 


:^=te=i 


-h— t- 


:t=t=^=t: 


t—l- 


-I h 


1 


-25^— si 


P=«^ 


-^- 


:^ 


-(5^- 


nev  -  er       for  -  sake 


t^ 


-&- 


3 


I'll 

I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,      I'll 


thee,       Tho'        all    else  should    fail.' 


itizztizzt: 


nev  -  er    for  -  sake, 
-9-  -»-  -»-  -^-  ' 


ipgzz^: 


^ 


-^-  •     -G' 


m. 


J^^Z^'C^- 


I 


i — V—V—t 


-P2_i_(2_ 


-I — r- 


■r^^n 


No.  49. 

Anna  L.  Coghill. 


Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


fe 


it=li 


4 — I. 


;WoEK  Song.) 


Lowell  Masok. 


4=i: 


V=^=-t- 


-P2- 


f 


'^=^r 


-g— gJ 


1.  Work, 

2.  Work, 

3.  Work, 

1 


^ 


for  the  night  i3  com 
for  the  night  is  com 
for  the  night  is    com 


ing;  Work  thro' the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the 
ing;  Work  thro'  the  sun-  ny  noon;  Fill  bright-est 
ing,     Un   -  der    the  sun- set   skies;  While  their  bright 

I 


-&-  • 


^^ 


-Ml 


S3 


^^=V 


_t2_ 


:s^^ 


tfii: 


dew 

hours 

tints 


Wc 


m 


J: 


is    sparkling.  Work  'mid  springing  flowers.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

with  la  -  bor,  Kest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give    ev  -  'ry  dy  -  ing    min  -  ute 

are  glow- ing,  Work,  for  day- light  flies.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 

!            !              \         -9-      '^-      -i»-       m          ^    .  -9-      "^-*  -^-   -»-      -P--      •^-           -<^ 


:5_1&. 


•(^- 


:fe=^ 


•P2- 


1 — r 


l-r4 


^ 


t- 


•gj-v^ 


?^z:^=l5: 


Jul: 


■MHJP' 


F±rr 


Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad  -  eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark' ning.  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


:^i-1^^ 


S!L± 


=J: 


422- 


N      N    1 

-I 1^— I — 


V=^ 


J?^*^ 


i 


No.  50. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


Remember  Thy  Creator. 


j — I — I 


Adam  Geibel. 

-I 


i 


:3st=:^ 


|z==lizfcil=i.ljl=a!: 


*^r 


•c*- 


i^  ^  -^ 


^1 


1.  Re  -  mem-  ber   thy    Cre  -  a   -   tor,  And  learn  to  heed 

2.  These  hours  of    joy    and  glad-  ness  Are    all     in  his 

3.  His,     ev  -  'ry   bud   and    bios  -  som,  His,    ey  -  'ry  pass  ■ 

4.  Thy  heart,  0  youth  and  maid  -  en.  In  -  cline  his  will 

(        I 


So 
And 


His  word, 
con  -  trol, 
ing  hour.     But 
to      do.       Be 


Ht 


:W-'=-W- 


J: 


joy  shall 
his    the 
thine    to 
just  with 


x=t 


f=F 


Choeus.  Unison. 
4- 


f- 


'-1- 


11 


e'er     at  -  tend    thee  And   peact    his  name    af  ■ 
pow'r  to     bless   thee   And      fill    with  peace  thy 
do       his      bid  -  ding.  That    bud    may  grow     to 
mer  -  cy     heed  -  ing.  And      to      thy    God     be 


:^^: 


I 

ford. 

soul. 

flow'r. 

true. 


Re  -  mem-  ber    thy  Cre  - 


U 


;=4: 


^ 


:* 


-H: 


m 


-I — I 


-4-i 


^^^i^m^ 


-<&- 


;g.— jj-t^-|*^=i— s 


a   -   tor,    In  youth-f ul  days  that  fly 

I   „   I       ■ 


^m 


■^^T^ 


f 


m 


J: 


:^=1K 


J- 


n* 


While  days  of 

I  J 


4 


1^1 
e  -  vil     come     not    Nor 

I— I- 


■m — -^ H 1 — I — I 1 1 1 — I 


d: 


S^^ig 


-I 1 -]- 


i^-i=^; 


•<s- 


^- 


^-*- 


.  ^^ ^      '    It  --^  'it  -7^  ie)- 

all   the  years  draw    nigh,     When  pleasure    is    not     in      them  Nor    in 


m 


^ 


^# 


path  thus 


■^ 


-^--^z 


3i=M: 


It 


u. 


-;--l- 


rit. 


t=^ 


IB 


=i4^EEiEi^^=|^i^=| 


r^zziizziiBfe^ 


«i — -m—  —m — m — 
^ •— L-ni — i^ — 


^-. 


trod. 


-i^W- 


Re  -  mem- ber    thy  Crt   -    a    -    tor,  And    fear  and  love 


thy 
— I- 


God. 


-J 


m 


¥-- 


d=t 


5 


t^=:i=t 


zg:     1^    -wr    'S- 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Aditm  Aeibel  Mu«c  Co,    International  Copyriglit  Secured. 


No.  51. 


BEGINAIiD  HeBER, 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 

(NiCAEA.  ) 


— I « -« ^ 1 1 !■ 


Eev,  J.  B.  Dykes. 

4 h—\- 


m 


1.  Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly, 


ho 
ho 
ho 


ly, 
ly, 

ly, 


^^#=f=f:3=i= 


ho  -  ly, 
ho  -  y, 
ho  -    ly, 

1^1  rj 


Lord    God    al- might-  y! 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore    thee, 
Lord    God    al-might  -  y! 


I        I 
Ear  -    ly    in    the 
Cast  -  ing  down  their 
All     Thy  works  shall 


-tt=i:|; 


T— r 


:p: 


:p»=^: 


r— ^: 


i 


«j 


U  I 


:^=at 


4 1 


'-=!: 


m 


:=|: 


morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y 
praise  Thy  name,  in   earth, and  sky,     and 


MS 


1^ 


:!*:_. 


:i^==: 


Thee: 
sea; 
sea; 


'a 


ho  - 


Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 
Cher  -  u  -  bim  and    sera 
Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  - 


^-^ 


ly, 
phim 

ly, 


trzt 


S«- 


1^  I  rj 


:|=P 


:iA=d:f^d^ 


m 


ii=z-^=m: 


:i=r3t 


J- 


ii^B 


:2r 


m 


Lord 


mer  -   ci- ful  and  might  j^y!     God       in  three  per-  sons,  bless- ed  trin  -  i  -  ty! 

" "  '        — --  -  ^^^       ev  -  er- more  shalt  be. 

sons,  bless- ed  trin  -  i  -  ty! 


fall-   ing  down  be- fore   Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art 


God    al-might  -  y! 


-«. 


God       in  three  per 
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No.  52. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Depth  of  Mercy. 


I    I 


Carl  M.  von  Weber. 


q: 


Id: 


:d=::^: 


"m 


:]==]: 


-&- 


*s 


i 


1.  Depth  of     mer  -  cy!    Can 

2.  I         have    long  with- stood 

3.  There  for      me    the     Sav 


there  be       Mer  -   cy      still      re  -  served  for     me  ? 

His  grace;    Long    pro-vokedHim      to  His    face; 

iour  stands,  Shows  His  wounds  and  spreads  His  hands; 

:^=t=:     ^^- 


._-^i_^^. 


Can  my  God 
Would  not  heark 
God      is      love! 


en 

I 


wrath 

to 
know. 


eS 


■t-A'-- 


for  -  bear, — Me,     the  ^   chief   of 
His  calls;    Grieved  Him  by      a 
I       feel;    Je    -   sus     weeps  and 


sm  - 
thou- 
loves 


ners,  spare? 
sand  falls, 
me    still. 


No.  53. 

Robert  Grant, 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


0  Worship  the  King. 

(Lyons.) 


-tt.^ 


-l-r-4 


1.  O     worship  the  King  all- glorious  a-bove,  And  grateful- ly  sing  His  won  -  der-  ful  love; 

2.  O     tell  of  His  might, and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  can- o  -  py,space; 

3.  Thy  bounti-  ful  care  what  tongue  can  recite?  It  breathes  in  the  air,     it    shines  in  the  light, 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee  -  ble  as  frail.  In    Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 


m§^^^ 


^i|s 


Our  Shield  and  Defender, the  Ancient  of  Days,  Pa-  vilioned  in  splendor,and  gird-  ed  with  praise. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain,  And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew   and  the  rain. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  1  How  firm  to  the  end  I  Our  Maker,  De-fend-er,  Redeem-  er,  and  Friend. 


w^^ 


t=tt=t=t:=tt=M 


«zhfe~a[~fe: 


:t=t: 


-f2- 


»r«; 


No.  54.      God  Moves  in  a  Mysterious  Way 

William  Cowper. 


(  Dundee.  ) 


Scotch  Psalter. 


m^m. 


"  •  -*a-  —^.         -•-  ^_ 


1.  God    moves    in        a       mys 

2.  Judge   not      the    Lord      by ' 

3.  Blind     un  -   be  -    lief       is 


te  -  rious     way      His      won  -  ders  to  per  -  form ; 

fee  -  ble     sense,     But     trust    Him  for  His    grace; 

sure      to       err,       And     scan    His  work  in     vain: 

^—-f^- ^— ,-^- 


:Ezr=:r-Ezr=:t=bzte=zt=ib 


bzfz:: 


\ 


«— L s_t:_^ — ^— ^tJ. — •— ^-^ «— L-f — ,%r^~.%. — :m—^-^-. — ^^ 


He    plants    His      foot  -  steps      in      the      sea.      And     rides    up   -    on      the    storm. 

Be  -  hind         a       frown  -  ing     prov  -  i  -    dence     He       hides     a       smil  -  ing      face. 

God       is        His       own      in  -    ter  -  pre  -  ter,       And       He     will    make      it      plain. 


-r- 


ztizzzit 


^EiU 


No.  55. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


i 


Ei=l=^=*=E 


^ 


-&- 


-CL- 


m 


^^m 


(5> 


1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  Thy  ]  name,  |  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will 
be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven, 

2.  Give  us  this  day,  our  |  dai-ly  |  bread,  |  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  ]  them 
that  I  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil:  |  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom, 
and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever  and  |  ever.  A-  |  men. 


No.  56. 

G.  L.  H. 


Echo  Song. 


(j^RACE   L.   PTOSMER. 


&.i=^^ 


:1= 


-Az 


-^ — ^! ^ F^ — h- — ^ F^- 


1.  In     the  evening  when  the       air      is    clear,     Sweet  and  clear,      sweet  and  clear; 

2.  And  what  do  you  think  the      ech-  o     said,     Ech  -    o     said,        ech  -  o      said; 


^^^# 


^- 


f^- 


:t4zie: 


:[=: 


1 


-m'M::-'- 


1^^ 


rit 


^^^^ 


qs=:1^ 


qzziq: 


:qs=::l^ 


-^— ^- 


jtz^ 


Then   I  call  and  ech -o     answers  "here!"  Then  I    call  and  ech -o   answers  "here!" 
When  I  told  him  he  must  go    to    bed?     Sau  -  cy  ech  -  o  answered,  "go  to      bed!" 


■■^^■- 


m 


^= 


a^—- g- 


H ,&- 


I 


rit. 


^ 

f : -J -l—h- 


m 


ri 


-i\—ft: 


It: 


-X-^- 


Chorus. 


in: 


:^^: 


:qN=q*!«: 


1^-=3^q: 


.-.s- 


0  what  fun  when  ech- 0  answers  me!        Far,   so    far     a  -  way  he  seems  to  be; 


■^^:^ 


i 


:&=^i=3: 


:4=q: 


:q=:1: 


^— « 


^g 


rit. 

zziz,— 

1 r- 

1 

1 1 

1                  1 
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- 
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Sweet 

and 

— ^— =^- 
clear,     sweet 

and 

^                  i 
1 — ^ — 

clear,         Ech 

-     0 

an  - 

swers 
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me. 
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No.  57. 

G.  L.  H. 


Little  Brown  Sparrow. 


^^-^. 


^-q*^:^: 


— I —r-\- 


Grace  L.  Hosmer. 


-s- 


1.  Little  brown  sparrow  chirps  and  sings,  Ear-ly    in    the  morning;    Hopping    a- bout  with 

2.  Little  brown  sparrow  sings  a  -  way,     Ear-ly    in    the  morning;    Whether  the  sky    is 


--A~A- 


-w — ^ — «- 


:]V 


:=i: 


^:1: 


lil^l 


^^3-^-4"?=^ 


at^Tis: 


:8=:E 


gi^ 


i=tfS: 


t=f;l==fct=*r:t 

k^ 1 u* — L 


::i: 


:=^: 


r^is 


flirt     of  wings,    Ear  -  ly    in     the  morn  -  ing.     Not        a      la  -    zy    bird     is     he, 
blue    or   gray,     Ear  -  ly    in     the  morn  -  ing.     And  when  come  the  cold  and  snow, 


^mi 


:&_i.ZF_«': 


:t: 


^=^ 


:=^'^ 


m 


m 


^Vr---^- 


■-t- 


^ 


1??--^: 


btt:: 


H*l-H- 


Just   as  bu  -  sy    as    can  be;    Up  and  down, from  ground  to  tree, Early  in  the  morning. 
To    the  south  he  does  not  go;    But  keeps  hopping  to  and  fro,   Ear-ly  in  the  morning. 

A ^- 


-t 


^^smm. 


1 


-i^-L 


:l^- 


-■^ 1- 


eSE^ 


Miizpe: 

t— t- 
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No.  58. 

G.  L.  H. 


The  Little  Owl. 


Grace  L.  Hosmer. 


■.±. 


lEfr 


;h=:^=^:' 


^M 


:W-^- 


L  Lit  -  tie  children    see    in  the  light,  Lit-tle  brown  owl  sees  atnight.  Lit -tie  children 
2.  Lit  -  tie  children    do   not  like  mice,  Lit-tle  brown  owl  thinks  them  nice.  Little  children 


--*^' 


:«=c: 


q=:1: 


iX^rj^. 


aizic 


gt^ii 
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m 


Copyright,  MCMXIII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


The  Little  Owl —Concluded. 


Chorus. 


I 


:=1: 


ii^'^zrW: 


^K=-t 


:q=: 


play  in    the  day,       Lit-  tie  brow q    owl      hides    a  -  way.  )  tt^^i  tt^^i  tt^^,  tt^^, 
sing    in    the  suni       Lit  -  tie  brown  owl  when  day    is  done,  j  ^^^'  ^^^'  H^^'  ^^^^ 


^^z 


n 


:=1: 


:|l^^^^i5^ 


1!^ 


You,  little  owl,  just  you,  just  you;  Hoo!  Hoo!  Hool  Hoo!  You,Httle  owl,  just   you. 


:?> 


^25: 


:iv 


:=]: 


r- 


*-T-C 1^-T-t- 


i=?lp3 


ss;r 


arizes: 


'^m\ 


No.  59. 


Bob  White. 


G.  L.  H. 


Gkace  L.  Hosmer. 


tP 


ia: 


ntzi^; 


"^=? 


=1=^=P 


.^_ 


:q=1: 


L  A  cheer-y  call    is  heard,     A   note  so  clear  and  bright;  A  song  that  no  one  can  mistake, 

2.  Sometimes  his  pretty  song     Close  to  our  homes  we  hear,  And  if  none  frightens  him  away 

3.  Bob  White  is  round  and  plump,  He  does  not  soar  high,      But  be-  ing  startled  sudden  -ly 

4.  His  nest  is  on  the  ground.  The  top  he  arch-es  o'er,      And  at  the  side  of  it  he  leaves 


4 — \ 


mm^m 


*=-^ 


f 


F    r 


rJ 


t^U: 


acF=t« 


i^ 


i 


^=^^- 


■f^l 


ZMZZfEL 


:t=N^=: 


I 


eb; 


Chorus. 

J 


^S^i^^ 


-^-^—t 


.^ — ^- 


1 


It  is  our  friend  Bob  White!  -j 

He  may  build  ver-y  near,    f    (  Bob  White!  Bob  White!  How  clear  the  tones  that  fall;  ] 
Low, swift  and  straight  will  fly.  |    \  Bob  White !  Bob  White !  We  love  your  merry  ( Omit.)  J  call. 
A     cunning  lit  -  tie  door.  '  .  , 

J)  Ji 


::]=: 


Si 


^-^- 


-*=^^- 


T=^- 
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I 


^^ 


gej:^ 


r^ 


^^T== 
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g 
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*  Boys  may  whistle. 
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No.  60. 

G.  L.  H. 


Bobolink. 


Grace  L.  Hosmer. 


qir=l5zqv 


^^^^3^^ 


1.  What  is  my  name,  0  what  do    you  think  ?     List-en,  I'll  tell  you  it's  Bob  -  o  -  link ! 

2.  Up-ward  I    fly  from  the  earth, and  then       Swiftly    I  drop  to  the  grass    a  -  gain; 

3.  If     you  are  kind,  lit -tie  child,  and  true,      Here  is     a    se-cretl'll  tell      to  you: 


:=1: 


lv=?^- 


t- 


^ 


m 


--^=^ 


i^z:^: 


Out   in  the  meadow 'mid  grass-es     tall  An  -  y  fineday  you  may  hear      my  call, 

Sing-ing  a  -  way  thro' the  sum-mer hours        Out  in  the  sunshine  a-mong   theflow'rs. 
There  in  the  grass  is   our    cos  -  y  nest  With  five  pretty  eggs '  neath  my  mate' s  warm  breast! 


i-i^^_iii_S_;-L?;^iL:fi:_ 


Chorus. 


H^ 


::^==^^ 


:1^ 


:^Z=3r 


"Bob- 0- link,  Bob-o-link,  "hear    me  sing,  Mer-ry    of  heart  and  so  swift    of  wing; 


zg 


gJ: 


JJLZII^ 


-A—-X 


^ ^. 


:d: 


:t=t=: 


t=t 


'L.-L-r 


:ii^E=f£p 


;5E3E5 


l^^vil*?: 


Hfcl' 


f^ 


tt: 


l^^if 


■^— ^ 


^m 


Hap-py  am     I     all  the  sum  -  mer  day,     Sing-ing  and  swinging  and  soaring    a- way! 


Ei^iiaiij 
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No.  61. 


Summer  On  the  Farm. 


G.  L.  1!. 


:rJ: 


■^=W- 


"^S 


Gracb  L.  IIosmek. 

i 1 — . 1 ,. 


E^^l 


1.  On      the  farm   in    beau- ti  -  ful   summer, 

2.  There's  a  place   to    wade  in     the  past-ure 

3.  There's  a  foot-bridge  o-  ver    the  wa  -  ter, 

4.  There's  a  squir-rels' nest  in     the  wood  lot, 


There  is    joy       a  -  new  each  day; 
Where  the  stream  is  low    and  wide; 
What  a   place    to      fit    and  dream  ! 
And  they  do     not  seem   to  mind 


I 


7j^ w: 


1:4=::^==:=^: 


^ 


] 


'Jfcfcg: 


:^i: 


iH 


— • — — j 0 ^—. — #• — -, 


:^!^i 


I- 


m^i\ 


For  the  birds  sing   out  in  their  gladness 

There's  a  log  that    lies  in  the   wa  -  ter 

And   to  watch  be  -  low  in  the   cur-  rent 

Hav-  ing  com  -  pa  -  ny  in  the    morning 


And  the     ti  -  ny    creatures     play. 
Where  the  frogs  and  fish  -  es      hide. 
How  the    fish  -  es    swim   up  stream. 
If      the    vis  -  it  -  ors     are    kind. 


tJ 


:=T 


n; 


:i]: 


;ii 


Out      on      the     farm      in      sum  -  mer    There  are     ma  -    ny      hap  -  py    hours ! 

I  I  I  I  I  , 


-^- 


^-PPPii 
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No.  62. 


The  Tree  Buds. 


G.  L.  H. 


Grace  L.  Hosmer. 


=^: 


-m- ^ m- 


:iv=1^ 


^— ^ 


^—■=\- 


1.  Have  you  watch' d  them  in  the   win  -  ter,  Watch' d  the  buds  up  -  on    the 

2.  Cud-  died  close  -  ly      in  their  blankets,       Nev  -  er  mind  -  ing  sleet  or 

3.  Then  some  morning     we  will    wak  -  en        To     the  humming    of    the 


trees  ? 
snow, 
bees; 


q==1: 


:=]: 


:=1: 


-(©- 


^■- 


J: 
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-=1: 


I 
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1^: 


■p=l^ 
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When  the  cold  north  wind  is    blow  -  ing,       And  the  brooks  and  riv  -  ers  freeze? 
Wait  -  ing    for    the    call    of   spring-time      There  the  tree  buds  grow  and  grow; 
Wake  to    find  the  south  wind  greet- ing        0        so     ma  -  ny    ti    -   ny    leaves! 


="5^5 


m§. 


:=1: 


:=1: 


:^=S^ 
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-^ — ~m. — X- 


^^ 
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I 


-^ 


:q: 


-^^- 


Do  you  think  that  they  are  sleep-  ing 
And  the  great  trees  late  in  win  -  ter, 
No     in  -  deed,  they  were  not  sleep-  ing 


As      a  -  bove  they  rock  and  swing  ? 
As    the  days    are  pass- ing     by. 
Where  the  branches  rock  and  swing, 


:=1--=q: 
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-m- 


The  Tree  Buds— Concluded. 


;=:1=q: 


M 


-^—^- 


1 ^_u 

No    in- deed,  they 're  ver  -  y       bus  -  y  Get  -  ting  read  -  y       for     the  spring! 

Fill'd  with  buds  still  grow- ing    larg  -  er  Dark-ly    stand    a  -  gainst  the    sky. 

All  those  lit  -  tie    buds  were    bus  -  y  Get  -  ting  read  -  y       for     the  spring! 


-^-»l-^- 
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No.  63. 

a  L.  H. 


The  Woodpecker. 


Grace  L.  Hosmee. 


g=:]^==^^=1t:1^q5 
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1^:^: 


:S: 
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■m — m--- 


Lk- 


-tizzw- 


1.  Someone  is  building  a  house    to-day  In  the  old  ma-ple    a -cross  the  way; 

2.  Somebody  pounds  with  a  ham-  mer  strong,        Then  stops  and  sings  not  the  sweetest  song, 

3.  Somebody's  nest  not  a    one    can  see,  For  he  has  built  it    in -side  the  tree; 


:^= 


zlvz^H^^ 


im—9—w- 


l=J!rztl-=r. 


I^p:^^ 


V-=r^^^-^-- 


^^m 


Somebod-y  wearing   a    scar  -  let  cap,   That  doesn't  come  off  with  his  "rap-a-tap-tap." 
But  we  love  him,  not  his  song,  you  pee,  Our  gay,  pretty  wood-pecker  there  on  the  tree. 
Somebody's  making  a    door  so  round,Just  look  at  the  chip  she  has  thrown  on  the  ground! 
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RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READINGS 


CoMPiLBD  BY  Rev.  S.  M.  Grubb. 


No.  235     The  Word  of  God. 

Leader  — Then  one  of  them,  which  was  a 
lawyer,  asked  him  a  question,  tempting  him, 
and  saying,  Master  which  is  the  great  com- 
mandment of  the  Law? 

Response  — Jesus  said  unto  him,  Thou 
shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
This  is  the  first  great  commandment. 

L. — And  the  second  is  like  unto  it.  Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these 
two  commandments  hang  all  the  Law  and  the 
prophets.— Matt.  22   35-40. 

R. — All  scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of 
God,  and  is  profitable  for  doctrine,  for  reproof, 
for  correction,  for  instruction  in  righteousness. 
-II  Tim.  3    16. 

L. — The  Law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  convert- 
ing the  soul;  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure 
making  wise  the  simple. 

R. — The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re- 
joicing the  heart;  the  commandment  of  the 
Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

L. — The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring 
forever  the  Judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true 
and  righteous  altogether. 

R. — More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold, 
yea  than  much  fine  gold:  sweeter  also  than 
honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

L.  —Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned ; 
and  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. — 
Ps.  19  7-11. 

R. — Think  not  that  I  am  come  to  destroy 
the  Law,  or  the  Prophets;  I  am  not  come  to 
destroy  but  to  fulfill.  For  verily  I  say  unto 
you,  Till  heaven  and  earth  pass,  one  jot  or  one 
tittle  shall  in  no  wise  pass  from  the  law,  till  all 
be  fulfilled. 

No.  236      The  Gospel. 

L. — I  will  give  to  Jerusalem  one  that  bring- 
eth  good  tidings. — Isa.  42  27. 

R. — How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are 
the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings, 
that  publisheth  peace,  that  bringeth  good 
tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth  Salvation; 
that  saith  unto  Zion,  thy  God  reigneth. — Isa. 
52  7. 

L. — But  if  our  gospel  be  hid,  it  is  hid  to 
them,  that  are  lost. 

R. — In  whom  the  God  of  this  world  hath 
blinded  the  minds  of  them  which  believe  not, 
lest  the  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  of  Christ, 
who  is  the  image  of  God,  should  shine  into 
them. 

L. — For  we  preach  not  ourselves,  but  Christ 
Jesus  the  Lord;  and  ourselves  your  servants 
for  Jesus'  sake. 


R- — For  God  who  commanded  the  light  to 
shine  out  of  darkness  hath  shined  in  our  hearts, 
to  give  the  light  of  knowledge  of  the  glory  of 
God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ.— II  Cor.  4  3-G. 

L.— Our  Saviour  Jesus   Christ hath 

abolished  death  and  brought  life,  and  immor- 
tality, and  light  through  the  gospel.— II  Tim. 

R- — I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of 
Christ,  for  it  is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation, 

to   every   one   that    believeth; for 

therein  is  the  righteousness  of  God  revealed 
from  faith  to  faith;  as  it  is  written,  the  just 
shall  live  by  faith.— Rom.  1    16-17. 

L. — The  preaching  of  the  cross  is  to  them 
that  perish,  foolishness:  but  unto  us  which  are 
saved,  it  is  the  power  of  God. — I  Cor.  1    18. 

R. — The  word  of  the  Lord  endureth  forever. 
And  this  is  the  word  by  which  the  gospel  is 
preached  unto  you. — I  Pet.  1  25. 

No.  237  New  Birth. 

L. — That  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is  flesh; 
and  that  which  is  born  of  the  spirit  is  spirit. 
Marvel  not  that  I  said  unto  thee.  Ye  must  be 
born  again. — John  3   6-7. 

R.7— The  carnal  mind  is  enmity  against  God 
for  it  is  not*  subject  to  the  law  of  God,  neither 
indeed  can  be.  So  then  they  that  are  in  the 
flesh  cannot  please  God. — Rom.  8    7-8. 

L. — Except  a  man  be  born  again  he  cannot 
see  the  kingdom  of  God. — ^John  3  3. 
-  R. — As  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave 
he  the  power  to  become  the  Sons  of  God,  even 
to  them  that  believe  on  his  name 

L. — Which  were  born,  not  of  blood,  nor  of 
the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man, 
but  of  God.— John  1    12-13. 

R. — Not  by  works  of  righteousness  which 
we  have  done,  but  according  to  his  mercy  he 
saved  us  by  the  washing  of  regeneration,  and 
renewing  of  the  Holy  Ghost.— Tit.  3   5. 

L. — Of  his  own  will  begat  he  us  with  the 
word  of  truth,  that  we  should  be  a  kind  of  first 
fruits  of  his  creatures. — J  as.  1    18. 

R. — Being  born  again,  not  of  corruptible 
seed,  but  of  incorruptible,  by  the  word  of  God 
which  liveth  and  abideth  forever. — I  Pet.  1  23. 

L. — Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he 
is  a  new  creature:  old  things  are  passed  away: 
behold  all  things  are  become  new. — II  Cor. 
5  17. 

R. — For  we  are  his  workmanship,  created 
in  Christ  Jesus  unto  good  works,  which  God 
hath  before  ordained  that  we  should  walk  in 
them. — Eph.  ^   lU. 
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